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How Mark Twain Proved It 

When Mark Twain was living in Hart- 
ford, Connecticut, where Dr. Doane, now 
Bishop of Albany, was rector of an 
Episcopal church, he went to hear one 
of the clergyman's best sermons. After 
it was over Mark approached the Doctor 
and said politely : 

" I have enjoyed your sermon this 
morning. I welcomed it as I would an 
old friend. I have a book at home that 
contains every word of it." 

" Why, that can't be, Mr. Qemens/' 
replied the rector. 

«* All the same, it is so," said Twain. 

" Well, I certainly should like to see 
that book," rejoined the rector. 

" All right," replied Mark, " you shall 
have it," and the next morning Dr. 
Doane received with Mark Twain's com- 
pliments a dictionary. 
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Sold by tbs Yard 

An Irishman passed a shop where a 
notice was displayed saying that every- 
thing was sold by the yard. Thinking 
to play a joke on the shopman, he en- 
tered and asked for a yard of milk. 

The shopman, not in the least taken 
aback, dipped his finger in a bowl of| 
milk and drew a line a yard long on the 
counter. 

Pat, not wishing to be caught in his 
own trap, asked the price. 

*' Sixpence," said the shopman. 

'' All right, sor. Roll it up : I'll take 
it" 




Dealing vs. Shuffling 

Appropriate to the home rule question, 
a newly published volume of biography 
gives a story of Mr. Gladstone and the 
tiien Bishop of Peterborough, the fa- 
mous Dr. Magee. The two were dining 
together, and Dr. Magee, in the course 
|of conversation, made it plain that he 
thought the government was not acting 
straightforwardly. << I am afraid. Dr. 
Magee," Mr. Gladstone remarked, ** that. 
Irishman as you are, you do not approve 
of our method of dealing with Ireland." 
" It's not your dealing that I don't like," 
the bishop retorted, ** so much as your 
shuffling ! " 






A rare specimen of business humor 
was received the other day by a Boston 
firm. It ran : — '* Our cashier fell uncon- 
scious at his desk this morning. Up to 
this time, 4 p. m., we have been unable t< 
'get a word out of him, except your 
name. May we say to him, with a view 
to his immediate recovery, that we have 
your check, as we think that is what is 
on his mind." 
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He Knew Where It Was 

A gentleman who was continually los- 
ing his collar-button while dressing com- 
plained to his wife about it. With an 
ingenuity born of the use of hairpins she 
told him to hold his collar-button in his 
mouth and he wouldn't lose it. This 
worked for several days, when one morn- 
ing she was startled by an unusual com* 
motion. 

" What's the matter ? " asked the wife 
anxiously. 

««rve swallowed the collar-button/' 
said the man. 

"Well," responded his better half, 
« for once in your life you know where 
It is. 





Not Needed 



While a traveling man was waiting for 
an opportunity to show his samples to a 
merchant in a little backwoods town in 
Missouri, a customer came in and bought 
a couple of nightshirts. Afterward a 
|long, lank lumberman, with his trousersi 
stuffed in his boots, said to the merchant : 

" What was them 'ere that feller bot ? " 

" Nightshirts. Can I sell you one or 
two?" 

** Naup, I reckon not/' said the Mis- 
sourian. *' I don't set around much o' 
nights/ 
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She Was Safe 



Old lady (to motorman on her first 
drive on an electric car) — " Would it be 
dangerous, conductor, it I was to put my 
foot on the rail? 
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Motorman (an Edison man)— ^' NoJ 
mum, not unless you was to put the 
other one on the overhead wire/' 
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The Old akd the New 

The teacher asked : ** Wlien did Moses 
live?" After the silence had become 
painful she ordered : ** Open your Old 
Testaments. What does it say there ? " 

A boy answered : *" Moses, 4000." 

" Now," said the teacher, •* you have 
all seen that before. Wliy didn't you 
know when Moses lived ? ** 

«• Well," replied the boy, • I thought 
it was his telephone number.** 



Wouldn't Believe Him 

Irvin S. Cobb, the short story writer, 
recently returned from a Western trip to 
learn that a dear friend had been snared 
in a lawsuit. He hurried down to the 
friend's lawyer. 

** I want you to call me as a character 
witness," said he. " Why, Jack is the 
dearest, kindest, most honest white mai 
in the world. I've got to go on thi 
stand for that boy." 

" Not while I'm his lawyer," said the 
legal shark. " I know just what would 
happen. The other man's lawyer would 
ask your occupation. And you'd say : 
" * I'm a writer of fiction.' 
" And the lawyer would say : 
"*That is quite enough, Mr. Cobb. 
You may stand down.' 
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Exempt 

The solemn Sabbath air was wracked 
by strident cries from "de gang," en- 
gaged in a game of one-eyed-cat. Fi- 
nally the good lady of the house ven- 
tured a protest and suggestion. 

" Boys," she said, •• don't you know^ 
that it is Sunday and you mustn't play 
ball in the front-yard ? Go in the back- 
yard and play, if you must.' 

" Hey, youse ! " yelled^the leader to his 
followers. '< Come on in the back-}rard. 
It ain't Sunday there/' 
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She Made Him Buy 

Business was in full swing at the 
church bazar when a young man strolled 
around evidently wiUi no intention of 
purchasing anything. As he passed one 
booth the young lady seller detained him. 

"Won't you buy a cigarette holder, 
sir ? " she asked. 

" No, thank you. I don't smoke." 

" Or a penwiper worked with my own 
hands ? " 

" I don't write." 

" Then do have this nice box of choco- 
lates ? " 

" I don't eat sweets." 

The young lady's patience was ex- 
hausted. 

" Sir," she said grimly, " will you buy 
this cake of soap? 

He bought it. 






She Provided a Substitute 



A very pretty young woman had been 
asked to dinner by the mother of a young 
man who admired her very much. 

While waiting for dinner to be an- 
nounced the four-year-old niece of the 
young man came into the room and 
climbed*! into [the. lap of her uncle, of 
whom she seemed very fond. 

The young lady said coaxingly: 
I « Come, Mary, give me a kiss " ; but 
the child hid her face on her uncle's arm. 
The young woman urged the child to 
come to her, saying again : " Won't you 
give me a kiss ? " 

The little girl said : " No, I don't want 
to." Then she brightened up and said : 
" Uncle Fred, you do it. 








t9 



^<m 



What Would Happen 

w Do you understand what you are to 
swear to ? " asked the court as a not over- 
intelligent looking negro took the wit- 
ness stand. 

** Yes, sah, Ah does. Ah'm to sweah 
to tell de truf." 

"Yes," said the Judge; **and what 
will happen if you do not tell the truth ? " 

" Well, sah," was the hesitating an- 
swer, " Ah expects ouah side'U win de 
case, sah." 
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The Efficiency Test 

In the modern business world we hear 
a great deal about ** efficiency " and are 
prone to think our grandfathers and 
other old timers knew nothing about it. 

But one old timer, to whom Van Ness 
applied for a position, had the efficiency 
germ in him, too. 

Van Ness, answering a want ad, said 
proudly to the old timer : 

" My great great-grandfather was Pa- 
troon Onderdonk Van Ness. My great- 
grandfather, Cornelius Van Ness, married 
Lady Mary Wortley, so that on the fe- 
male side I belong to the Montague 
family. My grandfather " 

But the old timer broke in impatiently. 

" Look here, young fellow," he said, 
** we want a man for keeping books, not 
for breeding purposes." 
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A Good Fee 



Proud and pompous, the doctor was 
strolling down the street, when he was 
spoken to by a poor woman. 

'* Good-morning, sir/' remarked the 
latter. 

" Good-morning, madam/' replied the II 
medico. ^c 

" I expect you are making a good^ 
thing out of attending to that rich Smith i 
boy ? " suggested the lady. 

" Oh, yes, a fairly good fee/' replied 
the doctor, somewhat angrily. 

«* Well/' whispered the lady, " I hope 
you won't forget that it was my Willie 
who threw the brick that hit him. 
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A small town boasts a female preacher. 
One day when working in her study she 
heard a timid knock at her door. An- 
swering the summons she found a bash- 
ful young German on the step. 

" Good-afternoon," the preacheress re- 
marked. " What do you wish ? " 

<< Do der minister lif in dis house ? " 

« Yes, sir." 

«* Yess ? Veil, I vant to kit merriet." 

" All right ; I can marry you." 

The lady's hair is beginning to silver 
and the German glanced at it. Then 
without comment he jammed his hat on 
his head and hurried down the walk. 

" Will you be back ? " she called. 

" You gits no chance mit me," he an- 
swered. " I don't want you ; I haf got 
alreaty." 
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A colored man was brought before a 
Police Judge charged with stealing chick- 
ens. He pleaded guilty and received 
sentence, when the Judge asked how it 
was he managed to lift those chickens 
right under the window of the owner's 
house when there was a dog loose in thej 
yard. 

" Hit wouldn't be no use, Judge," said 
the man, " to try to 'splain dis thing 
to yo'-all. Ef yo' was to try it yo' like 
as not would get yer hide full of shot 
an' get no chickens, nuther. Ef yo' 
want to engage in any rascality. Judge, 
yo' better stick to de bench, whar yo' 
am familiar." 






Beat Them All 

A Boston minister once noticed a 
crowd of urchins clustered around a dog 
of doubtful pedigree. 

" What are you doing, my little men ? " 
I he asked, with fatherly interest. 

«* Swappin' lies/' volunteered one of 
the boys. " The feller that tells the big- 
gest one gets the purp." 

" Shocking ! " exclaimed the minister. 
" Why, when I was your age I never 
thought of telling an untruth." 

"Youse win/' chorused the urchins. 
" The dog's yours, mister." 




The physician had been treating a 
man for dyspepsia for a long time, and 
finally, wishing to know how his patient 
was coming on, he told him to take a 
pickle just before going to bed and see 
if he could hold it on his stomach over 
night. The next day the man called 
and the physician asked him the result. 

" Oh, it was all right, doctor," he said, 
''as long as I was awake, but when I 
went to sleep the blamed thing rolled 
off." 
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Old Masters 

She had engaged a maid from the 
country, and was now employed in show- 
ing her newly acquired treasure over the 
house and enlightening her in regard to 
various duties, etc. 

At last they reached the best room. 

"These," said the mistress of the 
house, pausing before an extensive row 
)of masculine portraits — " these are very 
valuable, and you must be very careful 
when dusting. They are * old masters.' " 

Mary's jaw dropped, and a look of in- 
tense wonder overspread her rubicund 
face. 

" Lor', mum," she gasped, gazing with 
bulging eyes on the face of her new em- 
ployer — ^'lor*, mum, who'd ever 'ave 
thought you'd been married all these 
times ! " 
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PERElfFTORY ORDERS 

Muiphy was a new cavalry recruit and 
was given one of the worst horses in the 
troop. 

" Remember/' said the sergeant, " no 
one is allowed to dismount without 
orders." 

Murphy was no sooner in the saddle 
than the horse kicked and Murphy went 
over his head. 

" Murphy," yelled the sergeant when 
he discovered him lying breathless on the 
ground, " you dismounted I " 

" I did." 

'* Did you have orders ? " 

" I did." 

«« From headquarters ? " 

« No, sor ; from hindquarters.'' 
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A Change of Mind 

Miss Helen Gould — now that she is 
Mrs. Finley J. Sheppard — may some- 
times think, perhaps, of an Easter party 
that she once gave to some poor little 
girls at her country house at Irvington. 

At this party Miss Gould showed her 
juvenile guests the treasures of her house 

•her pictures, her tapestries, her carved 
[talian chests, her rare books. She also 
showed them a beautiful statue, saying : 

*' And here, my dears, is a statue 
of Minerva — a modern French master- 
piece." 

** Was Minerva married?" a little girl 
asked. 

** No, my child," Miss Gould answered. 
'< Minerva was the Goddess of Wisdom." 





A Light THAT Failed 

A husband who had dined and wined 
to the limit finds his way home in the 
wee sma' hours. He reaches the library 
just as he hears his wife's footsteps at the 
head of the stairs leading to her bedroom. 
He hastily reaches for a book, drops into 
a big easy chair and has the book spread 
across his lap as his wife enters. 

** John ! What are you doing here at| 
this hour ? " she asks. 

''Just reading, dear. This book has 
been in the library five years. I've made 
up my mind dozens of times to read it. 
To-night I'm going to finish it. Don't 
worry, my dear. You go to sleep." 

The wife, in tones of mingled disgust 
and authority, replies : 

" John, close that checker board and 
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Short of Breath 

A man, driven home on a very wet 
night, wished to give the cab-driver 
something to keep the cold out. Find- 
ing nothing at hand but a liquor-stand 
with its tiny glasses, he filled up one and 
handed it to Jehu, remarking : «* You'llj 
think none the worse of this because it 
was made by the holy monks." ** God 
bless the holy monks!" exclaimed the 
driver as he drained the glass. '*It's 
thimselves that can make good liquor, 
but the man that blew that glass was very 
short of breath." 
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He had been around from church 
to church trying to find a congenial 
congregation, and finally he stopped in a 
little church just as the congregation read 
with the minister : 

" We have left undone those things | 
which we ought to have done, and we 
have done those things which we ought 
not to have done." 

The man dropped into a pew with a 
sigh of relief. 

" Thank goodness," he said, " Fve 
found my crowd at last." 
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The Real People 

On one occasion Nat Goodwin was 
starring in a play which was so bad that 
the only good thing in it was the last cur- 
tain. Naturally, the public evidenced no 
desire to patronize it. Finally, however, 
the brave actors and actresses played in a 
town which, for some mysterious reason, 
turned out a crowd to see the dismal per- 
iformance. 

It was too good to be true. After the' 
first act Goodwin sought out the stage 
manager and said : 

" On the level, are those real people 
out here ? " 

" Certainly, a whole lot of them," re- 
plied the manager. 

"Well, that's one on me," replied 
Goodwin. <* I thought that crowd was a 
painted drop curtain." 
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Donald and Jeanie were putting down 
a carpet. Donald slammed the end of 
his thumb with the hammer and began 
to pour forth his soul in language be-^ 
fitting the occasion. 

"Donald, Donald!" shrieked Jeanie, 
horrified. " Dinna swear that way ! " 

" Wummun," vociferated Donald, 
" gin ye know ony better way, now is the 
time to let me know it ! " 





The curate of a fashionable church 
was endeavoring to teach the signifi- 
cance of white to a Sunday-school class. 
I " Why/' said he, " does a bride invari- 
i V^^y desire to be clothed in white at her 
Jwiarriage?" As no one answered he 
Explained. " White," said he, " stands 
for joy, and the wedding day is the most 
ioyous occasion of a woman's life." 

A small boy queried : " Why do the 
men all wear black ? " 






A Great Crime 

The class at kirk had been reading the 
story of Joseph and his brethren, and it 
came the turn of the visiting minister to 
examine the lads. The replies to all his 
questions had been quick, intelligent, 
and correct. Such as : " What great 
crime did these sons of Jacob commit ? " 
They sold their brother Joseph."i 
" Quite correct. And for how much ? "' 
" Twenty pieces o' siller." " And what 
added to the cruelty and wickedness of 
these bad brothers?" (No answer.) 
'• What made their treachery even more 
detestable and heinous ? " Then a bright 
little fellow stretched out an eager hand. 
"Well, my little man?" "Please, sir, 
they sellt him ower-cheap ! " 



; 

1 4 




An Unfortunate Combination 

During revival meetings in a Western 
city placards giving notices of the vari- 
ous meetings, subjects, etc., were posted 
I in conspicuous places. One day the fol- 
lowing was displayed : 

** Subject — * Hell : Its Location and its 
Absolute Certainty.' 

** Thomas Jones, barytone, will sing 
' TeU Mother FU Be There/ " 
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Religious Experience 

Albert was a solemn-eyed, spiritual- 
looking child. 

" Nurse/* he said one day, leaving his 
blocks and laying his hand gently on 
her knee, " nurse, is this God's day ? " 

" No, dear," said the nurse, " this is 
not Sunday ; it is Thursday." 

" I'm so sorry," he said fadly, and 
[went back to his blocks. 

The next day and the next, in his 
serious manner, he asked the same ques- 
tion and the nurse tearfully said to the 
cook : ** That child is too good for this 
world." 

On Sunday the question was repeated 
and the nurse with a sob in her voice 
said : " Yes. Lambie, this is God's day." 

" Then where is the funny paper ? " 
he demanded. 
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High Hopes 

Little Pat and big Mike had had a 
dispute, when Mike in contempt said: 
•* Ye little runt, Oi bet I could carry yez 
up to the fifth story in me hod." 

Pat immediately took up the bet, say- 
ing : ** I'd loike to see ye thry thot same* 
I'll bet yez fifty cints on it." 

Before he knew it Mike had him in^ 
his hod and was going up the ladder. 
When he got to the fourth story his foot 
slipped and he almost fell. He regained 
his footing, however, and reached the 
fifth story in triumph. 

" Oi won ! " he said. 

" Yez did thot," said Pat. " but Oi had 
high hopes when yer foot slipped." 
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Putting Off the Evil Hour 

A young lawyer was defending an old 
convict on the charge of burglary in a 
state where the court rules allow each 
side one hour to address the jury. The 
young lawyer, somewhat nervous, con- 
sulted a veteran member of the bar who 
happened to be standing near. "How 
much time do you think I should take 
|up in addressing the jury ? " he asked in 
a rather pompous manner. 

" Take the full hour/' was the reply. 

«« The full hour ? Why, I intended to 
take only fifteen minutes." 

" Take the full hour," repeated the old 
lawyer. 

" But why ? " 

" Because the longer you talk the 
longer you will keep your client out of 
jail." 
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A Natural Mistake 

From the bedroom of the twin boys 
came the mingled sounds of loud weep- 
ing and hearty laughter, so Father went 
up to investigate. 

" What's the matter up here ? " he in«( 
quired. 

The joyous twin indicated his weeping 
brother. " Nothing/' he chuckled, " only 
Nurse has given Alexander two baths 
and hasn't given me any." 
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Miss Mercy's doctor had called in the 
renowned specialist Van Tromp to diag- 
nose her illness, and her sister Parthenia 
was very much worried about her. 

" I tell you what I'll do, Mercy," she 
said. ** I'll just stand behind the por- 
tieres, and then when the doctors go into 
|the parlor I'll hear everything they say." 

" Well, doctor," said the family physi- 
cian, as the two entered the parlor after 
the examination, ''what do you really 
think about the patient ? " 

" I think," said the specialist, as he sat 
down in the most comfortable chair, 
'< that she is the homeliest old maid I've 
ever seen." 

"Ah!" said the family physician, 
"just wait till you've seen her sister ! " 
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Very Bible-ous 

Hub (with newspaper) — Listen to this, 
wifey : " For every missionary sent 
[abroad last year, Christian Americaj 
'sent 1495 gallons of liquor." 

Wifey — Merciful goodness ! Who'd 
ever think missionaries were such drink- 
ers? 
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The Parrot that Quit Talking 

Kerrigan went on a trip to South 
America, and while there bought a pres- 
ent for O'Brien in the shape of a pretty 
Spanish parrot, which was shipped to 
[O'Brien. When he got back home he{ 
said to O'Brien: 

"Dinny, did ye get the foine parrot 
Oi sent ye ? " 

*' Oi did that, Kerrigan, and Oi wants 
to tell ye that Oi never put me teeth into 
a tougher bird in me life ! " 
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Taking the Count 

A doctor in an Iowa town had been 
very busy for several days and was worn 
out and sleepy when he got to bed one 
morning about two o'clock. 

Just as he dropped off a summons 
came from a house half a mile away. 
The lady of the house was dying. 

The sleepy doctor got into his clothes 
somehow and went to the house, where 
the patient — a very stout woman — was| 
in bed, breathing stertorously. 

The doctor could find nothing specially 
wrong, but the woman was panicky. 

" Cough ! " he ordered. She could 
not. Then he put his ear over her 
heart and said : *' Count slowly." 

Next thing he knew he woke to hear 
the woman counting faintly : 

" Ten thousand and forty-seven — ^ten 
thousand and forty -eight — 
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Startung 

A lady, while walking through a coun- 
try village, heard the village choir sing- 
ing and stopped to listen. At the same 
|time a naturalist was standing near by 
listening to the song of the cricket. 

*' What beautiful singing," said the 
lady. 

" Yes," said the naturalist. " They do 
it by rubbing their hind legs together. 
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If He Were Not 

An English clergyman turned to a 
Scotchman and asked him : '' What 
would you be were you not a Scot ? " 

The Scotchman said : ** Why, an Eng- 
^lishman, of course ! " 

Then the clergyman turned to a gentle 
man from Ireland and asked him : ** And 
what would you be were you not an Irish- 
man ? " 

The man thought a moment and said : 
« I'd be ashamed of meself ! " 
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Dry Cleaned 

A revival was being held at a small 
colored Baptist church in southern 
Georgia. At one of the meetings the 
evangelist, after an earnest but fruitless 
exhortation, requested all of the congre- 
gation who wanted their souls washed 
white as snow to stand up. One old 
Idarky remained sitting. *' Don' yo' want 
yo' soul washed w'ite as snow, Brudder 
Jones ? " " Mah soul done been washed 
w'ite as snow, pahson." " Whah wuz 
yo' soul washed w'ite as snow, Brudder 
Jones ? " " Over yander to de Methodis' 
chu'ch acrost de railroad." " Lawd God, 
Brudder Jones, yo' soul wa'n't washed — 
hit were dry-cleaned." 
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Beyond Him 

" Well, Pat/' said the doctor, " I hope 
your master's temperature is lower this 
I morning than it was last night" 

" Well, sur, that's hard to till, sur," re-^ 
plied Pat. 

" Why ? " said the doctor, smiling. 

" He died this momin', sur.'' 
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Death — ^and Life 

The treasurer of the bank was dead. 
Word had just been received over the 
telephone. 

** I feel as though I had lost a brother/' 
said the assistant treasurer. 

" I shall never get over it," added the 
cashier. 

** It makes me sick/' whispered the 
paying teller. \x 

" It is very, very terrible/' murmured^ 
the receiving teller. v/ 

*' I shall think about it all night/' re- 
marked the bookkeeper. 

** It's awful — awful ! " said the clerks. 

There was a moment's silence, then the 
errand boy spoke. 

" I wonder who'll get the job ? " he 
chirped. 

Everybody gave an involuntary start. 
The errand-boy had been a mind-reader I 
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Could Reach It 

A temperance lecturer was enthusias- 
tically denouncing the use of all intox- 
icants. 

" I wish all the beer, all the wine» all 
the whiskey in the world was at the bot- 
tom of the ocean/' he said. 

Hastily Pat arose to his feet 

*^ Sure, and so do I, sor/' he shouted«| 
'" I wish every bit of it was at the bot-' 
tom of the sea." 

As they were leaving the hall the lee* 
turer encountered Pat. 

«* I certainly am proud of you/' he 
said " It was a brave thing for you to 
rise and say what you did Are you a 
teetotaler ? " 

*' No, indade, sor/' answered Pat '' Fm 
a diver." 
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Preferred the Bear 

A gentleman from the North was en- 
joying the excitement of a bear hunt 
down in Mississippi. The bear was sur- 
rounded in a small cane thicket. The 
dogs could not get the bear out, and the 
planter who was at the head of the hunt 
called to one of the negroes : 

*' Sam, go in and get that bear out." 

The negro hesitated for a moment and 
jthen plunged into the cane. A few 
moments later the negro, the |;>ear and 
the dogs were rolling upon the ground 
outside. After the hunt was over the 
visitor said to the negro : 

** Were you not afraid to go into that 
thicket with that bear ? " 

" Cap'n/' replied the negro, " it was 
jest dis way : I neber had met dat b'ar, 
but I was 'quainted wid de old boss, so 
I jest naturally took dat b'ar." 
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His Choice 

The father of a bright young son went 
to a wise friend for advice as to what 
profession the child should be fitted for. 
V " Well/' responded the wise man, " put 
him in a room alone with a book on 
theology, an apple, a knife and some 
small change and see what he plays with. 
If he chooses the book make a minister 
of him ; if he takes the knife make him a 
I surgeon ; if the apple, he'll make a farmer ;i 
and if he chooses the money, a banker." 

Much relieved, the father went away, 
but returned the next day in great dis- 
tress, saying the plan hadn't worked. 

" When I went in," said the father, " he 
was sitting on the book, with the knife 
in one hand, and the money in his pocket, 
and eating the apple." 

" Ah ! " said Uie sage, " that's easy. 
The boy is a natural-born lawyer." 
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The Caddy's Rebuke 

Mrs. R. H. Barlow, the golf champion, 
was telling golf tales at a luncheon. 

''I once attended a feast/' she said, 
*<that a golf club gave in honor of its 
caddies. The caddies enjoyed the feast, 
and most of them displayed excellent 
table manners, but there was one lad, 
^Charlie, who fed himself exclusively with 
lis knife. 

" Fish, peas, chicken, mashed potatoes, / ^ 
sauce — everything was conveyed to 
Charlie's young mouth on a knife blade. 
But when the ice cream came on, and the 
kid actually began to shovel in ice cream 
upon a knife, a caddie at the other end of 
the table shouted in amazement : 

" * Holy smoke ! Look at Charlie. 
Usin' his iron all the way round I ' " 
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A Street Car Incident 

A very pretty but extremely slender 
girl entered a street car and managed to 
seat herself in a narrow space between 
two men. Presently a portly colored 
mammy entered the car, and the pretty 
miss, thinking to humiliate the men forj 
lack of gallantry, arose. 

" Aunty/' she said, with a wave of her 
hand toward the place she had just va- 
cated, " take my seat." 

" Thank you, missy," replied the 
colored woman, smiling broadly, '*but 
which gen'man's lap was you sittin' on ? " 
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No Parasite 



Mrs^ Bennett had a colored maid who 
had been with her for some time. The 
girl left her and got married. A few 
months later she came to see Mrs. Ben- 
nett. 

" Well, Mandy," asked the former mi 
tress, " how are you getting along ? " 

" Oh, fine, ma'am, tliank you/' the 
bride answered. 

" Is your husband a good provider ? " 

"Yes, 'deed he am, ma'am," said 
Mandy, enthusiastically. " Why, jes' 
dis las' week, ma'am, he got me six new 
places to wash at." 
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Cornering Her 

Little James, while at a neighbor's, 
was given a piece of bread and butter, 
and politely said, " Thank you." 

" That's right, James," said the lady J 
*< I like to hear little boys say * Thank 
you.' " 

" Well," rejoined James, '* if you want 
to hear me say it again, you might put 
some jam on it" 
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What Might Have Happened 

The trial of a notorious old moonshiner 
was over, and he had been found guilty. 
The Judge lectured him severely on his 
long criminal record and then sentenced 
Ihim to thirty-six years' imprisonment! 
saying that the court had no feeling of 
anger toward him, but only of pity. 

The prisoner listened stolidly, and said 
as he left the court room : " Well, I suah 
am glad he wasn't mad at me/' 
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The Mule Might Feel It 

A cart containing a number of n^^ro 
field hands was being drawn by a mule. 
The driver, a darky of about twenty, was 
endeavoring to induce the mule to increase 
its speed, when suddenly the animal let 
fly with its heels and dealt him such a 
kick on the head that he was stretched 
on the ground in a twinkling. He lay 
Irubbing his woolly pate where the mul< 
had kicked him. 

** Is he hurt ? " asked a stranger anx* 
iously of an older negro who had jumped 
from the conveyance and was standing 
over the prostrate driver. 

<< No, boss," was the older manls 
reply; "dat mule will probably walk 
kind o' tendah for a day or two, but he 
ain't hurt." 
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Bobby was Observant 

The teacher was hearing the youthful 
class in mathematics. 

" Now/' she said, " in order to subtract, 
things have to be in the same denomina- 
tion. For instance, we couldn't take 
three pears from four peaches, nor eight 
jhorses from ten cats. Do you under-^ 
'stand ? " 

There was assent from the majority of 
pupils. One little boy in the rear raised 
a timid hand. 

" Well, Bobby, what is it ? " asked the 
teacher. 

" Please, teacher," said Bobby, " couldn't 
you take three quarts of milk from two 
cows ? " 
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A Chance to Help 

John had been very disobedient, and 
his mother, with a sad face, called to him 
to come and receive the punishment that 
followed an infringement of that particu- 
llar rule. 

«*Just one minute, mother," begged 
John. He knelt down beside his bed 
and in a very earnest voice said : *< Oh, 
Lord, you've often promised to help us 
when we needed it. Now's your chance." 
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Not Always What They Seem 

Professor and Mrs. Hadley were on a 
train bound for New York, where Yale's 
president was to speak before a national 
convention. He made use of the hour 
and twenty minutes he spent in the train 
by rehearsing his speech in a low voice, 
using his hands to emphasize certain^ 
'passages. 

A kindly matron who was sitting di- 
rectly behind Mr. and Mrs. Hadley, and 
who had been watching and listening, 
leaned forward, and, tapping Mrs. Had- 
ley on the shoulder, said feelingly, " You 
have my sincere sympathy, my poor 
woman; I have one just like him at 
home." 
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Snubbed 

Several medical men and a newspaper 
man were visiting an insane asylum. The 
employee who was showing them about 
pointed out a man who considered him- 
self the Lord. 

The newspaper man, true to his in-| 
stincts, seeking to have an interview, 
asked the insane one whether he really 
made the earth in seven dsiys. 

The latter gave him a look of utter 
contempt, and said as he passed on, '< I'm 
not in the mood to talk shop I " 
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Getting Ahead of the Record 

I hope you are following my instruc- 
tions carefully, Sandy — the pills three 
|times a day and a drop of whiskey at 
'bedtime." 

" Weel, sir, I may be a wee bit behind 
wi' the pills, but I'm about six weeks in 
front wi' the whusky. 





Unnecessary Stops 

« I see you have disposed of that fine 
[horse you bought from the city.' 
^ Yes," replied the regretful milkman ; 

he hurt my business. He had been 
(used for pulling a sprinkling cart, and 
stopped at every hydnuit" 
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Where They Were Alike 

A doctor who had a custom of culti- 
vating the lawn and walk in front of his 
home every spring engaged O'Brien to 
do the job. He went away for three 
days and when he returned found O'Brien 
waiting for his money. The doctor was 
not satisfied with his work and said:' 
w O'Brien, the walk is covered with gravel 
and dirt, and in my estimation it's a bad 
job." 

O'Brien looked at him in surprise for 
a moment and replied: '^Shure, Doc, 
there's many a bad job of yours covered 
with gravel and dirt" 



The Conscientious Horse 

A traveler in Indiana noticed that a 
farmer was having trouble with his horse. 
It would start, go slowly for a short 
distance, and then stop again. There- 
1 upon the farmer would have great diffi- 
ra\culty in getting it started. Finally the^ 
^^traveler approached and asked, solicit-' 
ously : 
" Is your horse sick ? " 
" Not as I knows of." 
" Is he balky ? " 

" No. But he is so danged Yraid I'll 
say whoa and he won't hear me, that he 
stops every once in a while to listen." 
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An Expert 

Little Nelly told little Anita what the 
latter termed a " little fib." * 

Anita : A fib is the same as a story, 
and a story is the same as a lie. 

Nelly : No, it's not. 

Anita: Yes, it is, because my father 
said so, and my father is a professor at 
the university. 

Nelly : I don't care if he is. My fa- 
ther is a real-estate man, and he knows 
more about lying than your father does. 
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The Wise Young Man 

** Yes,*' said the old man to his young 
visitor, ** I am proud of my girls, and 
would like to see them comfortably mar- 
ried, and as I have made a little money 
they will not go penniless to their hus* 
bands. There is Mary, twenty-five years 
lold, and a really good girl. I shall givej 
her III, coo when she marries. Then 
comes Bet, who won't see thirty-five 
again, and I shall give her $3,ocx), and 
the man who takes Eliza, who is forty, 
will have ^5,000 with her." The young 
man reflected for a moment and then in- 
quired: ''You haven't one about 6tty, 
have you ? " 
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Searching for Knowledge 

The information editor received this 
letter from an ingenuous youth : 

" Kindly tell me why a girl always 
I closes her eyes when a fellow kisses her. 

The editor replied : 

" If you will send us your photograpl 
we may be able to tell you the reason." 
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Tohbiy's Invitation 

Little Willie wanted a birthday party, 
to which his mother consented, provided 
he asked his little friend Tommy. The 
boys had had trouble, but, rather than not 
have the party, Willie promised his 
mother to invite Tommy. 

On the evening of the party, when all 
^the small guests had arrived except 
Tommy, the mother became suspicious 
and sought her son. 

" Willie," she said, " did you invite 
Tommy to your party to-night ? " 

" Yes, Mother." 

*' And did he say he would not come ? '' 

" No," explained Willie. *« I invited 
him all right, but I dared him to come." 
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A Narrow Escape 

It was a Tennessee minister who had 
before him a six-months probationer, 
whom he was questioning for admission 
to all privileges of the church. 

" Now, Zeke," he said, *« you know 
you must live a Christian life. Have you 
stolen any chickens during the last six 
months ? " 

'«No,sah, no, sah," said Zeke fervently. 
*' Ah ain't done stole no chickens." 

" Nor turkeys nor pigs ? " 

" No, sah, no turkeys nor pigs." 

*' I am glad to hear it," said the leader, 
''and I hope you will continue in this 
way." 

Zeke was very quiet on his way home. 
Then he said to his wife in a cautious 
undertone : ''Golly, Fd suah been er lost 
niggah ef he'd said ' ducks. 
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Made the Right Choice 

" Yes, sir, I've been a soldier, and once 
came mighty near being mixed up in a 
battle, and if it hadn't been for obeying 
the orders of our old colonel, who was a 
regular brick,*I might be sleeping with my 
martial cloak around me now." 

" Why, how was that ? " asked a 
listener. 

" Well, the enemy were in sight, and 
'we were getting ready to go for 'em. l' 
wasn't feeling the least bit comfortable, 
when all of a sudden up jumps the old 
colonel on a stump and shouts : ' Now 
then, boys, up and at 'em I Strike for 
home and country I ' 

<<Some of them — a good .many, in 
fact — struck for their country, but I 
struck for home, and precious glad I am 
I did it I " 
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Why He Knew 

A Christian Scientist found a small 
boy sitting under an apple tree doubled 
up with pain. 

*' I ate some green apples/' moaned the 
boy, " and, oh, how 1 do ache." 

" You don't ache," answered the C. S., 
« you only think so." 

" That's all right," said the boy ; " you 
may think so, but I've got inside informa- 
tion." 
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Save His Feeungs 

" Excuse me, madam, would you mind 
walking the other way and not passing 
the horse?'* said an English cabman^ 
I with exaggerated politeness, to the fat 
woman who had just paid a minimum 
fare, with no fee. 

" Why ? " she inquired. 

" Because if 'e sees wot 'e*s been carry- 
ing for so little money 'e'U 'ave a fit/' 
was the freezing answer. 
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got into 
saying "Darn," of which his mother 
naturally did not approve. 

" Dear," she said to the little boy, 
l" here is ten cents : it is yours if you wilJ^ 
'promise me not to say ' Darn ' again.' 

" All right, mother," he said, as he 
took the money, " I promise." 

As he lovingly fingered the money a 
hopeful look came into his eyes, and he 
said : " Say, mother, I know a word that's 
worth fifty cents." 




Who was He ? 



The proud father, to whom a college 
education had been denied, met his 
daughter at the train on her return from 
college. 

" But, Helen," he said, " aren't you 
nusually fat ? " 

" Yes, Dad," she replied," I weigh one 
hundred and forty pounds stripped for 
• gym/ " 

The father looked dazed for a moment 
and then demanded : " Who in thunder 
is Jim?" 
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The Youth Misunderstood 

The girl's father, a gruff, stout old 
fellow, came into the parlor at 9 : 30, 
with his watch in his hand. 

** Young man, do you know what time 
it is ? " he asked. 

The bashful youth got off the chair 
nervously. " Yes, sir," he replied. " I 
was just going." 

He went into the hall and took his hat 
and coat The girl's father followed him.j 
As the caller reached for the door the old 
gentleman again asked him if he knew 
what time it was. 

" Yes, sir," was the youth's reply. 
" Good-night ! " 

As the door closed the old gentleman 
turned in surprise to his daughter. 

" What's tiie matter with that young 
fellow? I wanted him to tell me the 
time so I could set my watch." 
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Punctuation Marks 

Returning from school the other after- 
noon, a little girl informed her mother 
that she had learned how to " puncshate." 

" Well, dear," said her mother, " and 
how is it done?" 

" Why, when you write ' Hark I ' you 
put a hat-pin after it; and when you ask 
a question you put a button-hook." 




The First Man 



In a schoolroom during a review of 
history since the creation, the examining 
teacher asked: 

" Who was the first man ? 

" Washington," hastily replied a bright^ 
boy, quoting a familiar slogan, " First in 
war, first in peace, first 
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" Wrong ! Adam was the first." 
" Oh," the pupil sniffed disgustedly, 
if you are talking about foreigners " 



What the Audience was Doing 



^1 A weary and dejected theatrical troupe, 

I after an unsuccessful trip, arrived in a 

I small New Jersey town. A fair-sized 

I audience witnessed the first performance 

I without furor, although there was enough 

hand-clapping to arouse the troupe's 

wavering spirits. The leading man 

promptly stepped to the footlights and 

JJ bowed profoundly, but still the clapping 

(pj^continued. As he went behind thej 

^^ scenes he encountered an Irish stage hand. 

« I guess that's some acting," said 

the Thespian* throwing out his chest 

" What d' yez mane — ^th' hand- 
dappin'?" inquired the Irishman. 

" Why, surely. How better could they 
show their appreciation of my acting ? " 
'< That's not appreciation, man," said 
the stage hand ; <' that's die audience 
killin' mosquitoes." 
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Wanted A Man 

Before the fire Christmas eve two old 
maids were planning for the holiday. 

"Sister MoUie," said the youngerj 
"would a long stocking hold all you'd 
want for a Christmas gift ? " 

" No, Elvira," said the elder ; " but a 
pair of socks would." 
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The Minister's Parting Shot 

The minister had just preached his 
farewell sermon to the congregation 
with whom he had had much trouble. 

" How beautiful ! " said a visitor to one 
of the deacons, " and how appropriate for 
a farewell sermon I " 

" Think so ? " said the deacon gruffly. 

" Why, yes. What better text could 
he find than ' In My Father's house are 
many mansions. ... I go to prepare a 
place for you.' By the way, where is he 
going ? " 

The deacon smiled sourly as he an- 
swered : ** He becomes chaplain of the 
State penitentiary." 
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Only Way He Could Help 

The Chief Justice while presiding over 
the Supreme Court at Washington took 
the several Justices of the Court for a 
run down Chesapeake Bay. A stiff wind 
sprang up, and Justice Gray was getting 
jdecidedly the worst of it. As he leaned- 
over the rail in great distress the Chief 
Justice touched him on the shoulder and 
said in a tone of deepest sympathy : 

" Is there anything I can do for you, 
Gray ? " 

"No, thank you," returned the sick 
Justice, " unless your Honor can overrule 
this motion." 
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A Sharp- WiTTED Witness 



An old lady about to be sworn in a 
Scotch court was requested to remove 
her veil so as to be heard better. She 
replied that she could not remove the 
veil without removing her hat The 
judge mildly suggested that she might 
do that also, but was rather taken aback 
when the old lady said, " Na, na ; there's 
nae law to compel a woman to take oiT 
her hat." Rather nettled, the judge said, 
" My good woman, you should come up 
here on the bench and teach us the law." 
" Na, na," was the reply, " fhere's plenty 
of auld women up there already/' 
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Worth the Money 



A certain prominent lawyer of Toronto 
is in the habit of lecturing his office staff 
from the junior partner down, and 
Tommy, the office boy, comes in for 
his full share of the admonition. That 
his words were appreciated was made 
evident to the lawyer by a conversation .. 
between Tommy and another office boy #5^ 
on the same floor, which he recently Vitt 
overheard. / 

« Wotcher wages ? " asked the other ■ 

boy. 

" Ten thousand a year," replied 
Tommy. 

" Aw, g'wan ! 

** Sure," insisted Tommy, unabashed. 
** Four dollars a week in cash an' de rest 
in legal advice." 
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Practical 

Soon after the arrival of his first baby, 
his wife went up-stairs one evening and 
found him standing by the side of the 
crib and gazing earnestly at the child 
She was touched by the sight and tears 
filled her eyes. Her arms stole softly' 
around his neck as she rubbed her cheek 
caressingly against his shoulder. He 
started slightly at the touch. 

" Darlingp" he murmured, dreamily, 
" it is incomprehensible to me how they 
get up such a crib as that for ninety-nine 
cents." 
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" I say, mamma/' said little Tommy, 
** do fairy tales always begin with * Once 
lupon a time'? 

" No, dear ; not always," replied his 
mother. " They sometimes begin with, 
' My love, I have been detained at the 
office again to-night.' " 
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The Head Thief 

Miss Muflfit had recently joined the 
" Band of Sisters for Befriending Bur- 
glars" and was being shown over a prison 
for the first time. 

One prisoner, evidently a man of edu- 
cation, interested her more than the 
others. He rose and bowed to her 
when she entered his cell, apologizing 
for the poorness of his apartment. 

Miss Mufiit could not help wondering/N 
how this refined man came within the^ 
clutches of the law. In fact, as she was 
leaving his cell she said : 

" May I ask why you are in this dis- 
tressing place ? " 

" Madam," he replied, " I am here for 
robbery at a seaside hotel ! " 

" How very interesting ! " said Miss 
Muflfit. " Were you^-er — ^the propri- 
etor ? " 




Scenting a Crime 

A gentleman visiting a jail noticed a 
colored man of his acquaintance whom 
he had' never known to be guilty of 
wrong-doing. 
f. "Why, 
}g)for ? " he J 

\v " I don' know, suh," replied the negro 
" Well, what have you been doing ? " 
" Nothin' 't all, suh— nothin' 't all." 
" What made 'em put you in here, 
then ? " 

" Well, dey sez, boss, I wuz sont up 
fur fragrancy." 



Why, Jim, what are you in here 
asked. 
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Paid in Advance 

" Now, lemme see," said the rural 
justice, figuring on the back of an old 
envelope. " Your bill will come to jest 
— forty-seven dollars." 

" Forty-seven dollars ? " echoed Wig- 
glethorpe. " Why, Judge, the fine for 
overspeeding is only fifteen dollars." 

" Ya-as, I know," said the justice. 
" The thutty-two dollars is fer contemptj 
o' court." 

** But I haven't expressed any con- 
tempt for this court," protested Wiggle- 
thorpe. 

" Not yet ye hevn't," grinned the jus- 
tice, " but ye will, my friend, ye will be- 
fore ye git a mile out o' town. I've 
made the fine putty stifT, so's t' give ye 
plenty o' room to move 'round in." 
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v>/ No Right to Smoke 

There was left but one vacant seat, in 
the rear of the Hingham car. In this 
seat a woman sat down with an air of 
indignation. Beside her sat a well-known 
resident of Hingham, popularly known 
by the name of Mike. It was evident 
that Mike was enjoying himself by the 
J long pufTs that were taken from his old \ ^ 
<Sj)clay pipe 

\Y' The lady turned, and, in a disgusted 
tone, remarked : •* You have no right to ( 
smoke here. 

" These seats are resarved for smoking, 
madam," replied Mike. 

The lady slowly turned her head again 
and said : " If you were my husband I 
would give you poison." 
«' And if you was my wife I'd take it," 
Pj rejoined Mike. 

^ 8, r 
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Uncle's Knowledge 

Little Jimmy came to Toronto from 
his northern Ontario home, where col- 
ored folks are hardly ever seen. One 
day when he was out walking with his 
Uncle Bob, they happened to pass a col- 
ored woman, and the following conver- 
sation took place : 

"Say, uncle, why did that womani 
black her face ? " said Jimmy. 

" Why, she hasn't blacked her face — 
that's her natural color," said uncle. 

** Is she black like that all over ? " 
asked Jimmy. 

" Why — ^yes.' 

** Gosh, uncle, you know everything, 
don't you ? " 







Geographical Reply 

It was during the dessert course. He 
had been sitting next to her for the last 
hour and a half and was deeply con. 
scious of the beautiful contour of her 
arms and shoulders. 

« Do you know/' she said suddenly, 
" I've been in misery for a week. Some- 
times I could almost scream with pain." /j^ 

" Why, what's the matter ? " he ex-Vw 
claimed sympathetically. 

" I was vaccinated last week and it has 
taken dreadfully." 

His eyes fell and his gaze was curious. 
But he saw no scar. " Why, where were 
you vaccinated ? " he asked impetuously. 

She raised her eyebrows and smiled 
sweetly. •* In New York," she replied 




The Actor's Preference 

While on a motor tour of the White 
Mountains, the young men who formed 
a touring party stopped at a village hotel 
for dinner. One of the party gazed at 
his second course for a moment, and, 
then asked the waiter : 

** What do you call this leathery stuff?' 

" That is a filet of sole, sir/' replied 
the waiter. 

** Well, you may take it away," said 
the man, after attacking it with his fork, 
" and try and get me a nice, tender piece 
of the upper, with the buttons removed." 
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No Necessity for Language 

" Does the baby talk yet ? " asked a 
friend of the family of the little brother. 

" Naw," replied the little brother dis- 
gustedly. " He don't need to talk. All 
he has ter do is yell, and he gits every- 
thing in the house worth having." 
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He Bit 

A club of eccentric young men had for 
one of their rules that on Tuesday even- 
ings any man who asked a question in 
the club-rooms which he was unable to 
answer himself should pay a fine of ten 
dollars. 

One evening McLoughlin asked the 
following : 

" Why doesn't a ground-squirrel leave, 
'any dirt around the top of his hole where! 
he digs it ? " 

After some deliberation McLoughlin 
was called upon to answer his own ques* 
tion. " That's easy," said he ; " the squir- 
rel starts at the bottom and digs up." 

" All very nice," suggested a member, 
« but how does he get to the bottom ? " 

" Well," answered McLoughlin/^thafs 
your question." 
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Help Misdirected 

The motorist emerged from beneath 
the car and struggled for breath. His 
helpful friend, holding the oil can, 
beamed upon him. 

" I've just given the cylinder a| 
thorough oiling, Dick, old man/' said 
the helpful friend. 

" Cylinder," said the motorist heatedly; 
"that wasn't the cylinder; it was my 
ear!" 




A Futurist Picture 

A painter of the " impressionist " school 
is now confined in a lunatic asylum. To 
all persons who visit him he says, ** Look 
here ; this is the latest masterpiece of my 
composition." They look, and see noth- 
ing but an expanse of bare canvas. 
They ask, " What does that represent ? " 

'*That? Why, that represents the 
^passage of the Jews through the R 
Sea." 

Beg pardon, but where is the sea?" 

" It has been driven back." 

" And where are the Jews ? " 
They have crossed over." 

" And the Egyptians ? " 

" Will be here soon. That's the sort 
of painting I like; simple, suggestive, 
and unpretentious." 
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Had a Fine SpsaMEN 

Mrs. Murphy was getting the supper 
for the children on Saturday night when 
a young woman came to her door. 

" I'm a collector for the Drunkards' 
iHome," she said. " Could you help, 
'us?" 

^* Come round to-night, and I'll give 
you Murphy/' said the housewife, as she 
went about her work. 
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Off Duty 

Little Everett was a member of the 
Band of Mercy Society, and was very 
proud of the membership. He wore his 
badge, a small star, as if it were a police- 
man's insignia, and was often heard re- 
proving other boys and girls for cruel 
treatment of dogs or cats. 

One morning a woman of the neigh- 
Iborhood heard quite a commotion out-l 
side Everett's home, and, going to the 
window, was surprised to find Everett 
in the act of tormenting the cat. 

"Why, Everett," she called, "what 
are you doing to that poor cat? I 
thought you belonged to the Band of 
Mercy Society ? " 

" I did," replied the little boy, " but I 
lost my star." 
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A Little Girl's Perplexity 

A little girl climbed on her father's 
knee and said : 

** Papa, was it a wise person who said, 
* The good die young ' ? " 

" Yes," he replied, " I suppose he mustj 
have been very wise." 

" Well," the child replied, after think- 
ing it over for a time, ** I'm not so much 
surprised about you, but I don't see how 
mamma managed to get growed up." 
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How He Knew 

"No," complained the Scotch pro- 
fessor to his students, '* ye dinna use 
your faculties of observation. Ye dinna 
use them. For instance " 

Picking up a jar of chemicals of vile 
odor he stuck one finger into it and then 
into his mouth. 

" Taste it, gentlemen ! " he com- 
/^manded, as he passed the vessel fromj 
^9^ student to student. 

After each one had licked his finger, 
and had felt rebellion through his whole 
soul, the old professor exclaimed trium- 
phantly : 

" I tol' ye so. Ye dinna use your 
faculties. For if ye had obsarved ye 
would ha' seen that the finger I stuck 
into the jar was na the finger I stuck 
into my mouth." 
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Juvenile Assurance 



The small girl was at the table draw- 
ing, and her mother asked her what the 
picture was to be. 

" God/' replied the child simply. 

" But you can't draw God," protested 
Ithe mother, "because you have never 
seen Him; no one has ever seen Him 
and no one knows what He looks like." 

The small girl licked her pencil and 
put in another touch. " They'll all 
know when I finish this" she said. 
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Never Mind the Floors 



Michael Dugan, a journeyman plumber, 
was sent by his employer to the High- 
tower Mansion to repair a gas leak in 
j the drawing-room. When the butler 
MCladmitted him» he said to Dugan : ** YoUi 
Y^are requested to be careful of the floors. 
They have just been polished." 

** They's no danger iv me slippin' on 
thim/' replied Dugan. '< I hov spikes 
in me shoes." 
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Circumstantial Evidence 

A witness in a railroad case at Fort 
Worthy asked to tell in his own way how 
the accident happened, said : 

" Well, Ole and I was walking down 
the track, and I heard a whistle, and I 
got off the track, and the train went by, 
land I got back on the track, and I didn't 
see Ole ; but I walked along, and pretty 
soon I seen Ole's hat, and I walked on, 
and seen one of Ole's legs, and then I 
seen one of Ole's arms, and then another 
leg, and then over one side Ole's head, 
and I says. My God I Something muster 
happen to Ole 1 " 
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Sorry that He Spoke 

At an «' at home " a young man came 
to the hostess, greeting her and apologis- 
ing for his lateness. 

" Awfully glad to see you, Mr. B /* 

said "the hostess. " So good of you to 
come. But where is your brother ? " 

*' I am commissioned to tender his re-| 
grets. You see, we are so busy just now 
that it was impossible for both of us to 
get away, so we tossed up to see which 
of us should come." 

" How nice. Such an original idea I 
And you won ? " 

" No/' said the young man absently. 
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How THE School is Criticized 

** Pa, what is an equinox ? 

" Why, it's — it's Don't they teach 

you anything at school ? I thought you 
studied mythology. An equinox, my 
I son, is a fabled animal, half horse, half 
ox. Its name is derived from < equine,'^ 
meaning horse, and ' ox.' Schools are 
different now from what they were when 
I was a boy," 
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The Right Sort of Dog 

Two Scotch ministers of neighboring 
Scotch parishes exchanged pulpits one 
Sunday. After the service, one, of the 
exchanging ministers said to the beadle : 

" George, I hope the people will not 
think my sermon was too short to-day." 

** A' dinna think they will, sir ; but I 
make bold to ask why ye're inquiring ? 

" Well, I selected a sermon and laid i 
on a chair in my study. I have a dog 
which frequents the study very much. 
It got hold of the sermon, tore off the 
last four leaves and destroyed them. But 
I thought since I had chosen it I would 
just preach what remained of it." 

Quick as thought George asked : 

<' Oh, sir, could ye no get oor minister 
a pup o' that sort ? " 
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Subtlety 

William MacDonald, a youthful 
Scotchman^ was seriously in love, but to 
arrive at the point of proposing marriage 
to the fair one of his choice was too much 
for his sensitive soul. Finally, after many 
jhours of deliberation, he hit upon a plan.| 

It was a moonlight, starry night, and 
he led the maiden of his heart to a church- 
yard, and, pointing to the various head- 
stones, said : 

" AUie, my folks are buried there. 
Wad ye like to be buried there, too ? " 
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Assorted Letters 

In a provincial town a young damsel 
called at the post-office, and bashfully 
inquired if there was a letter addressed to 
A. B., lo. " Business or love letter ? " 
said the clerk, by way of a joke. Her 
face turned crimson as she replied,^ 
''' Business letter I " As the letter was not 
to be found, the young woman went 
away, but returned shortly afterward, 
tapped at the window, and said in falter- 
ing accents, " Oh, sir, would you mind 
just having a look among the other 
letters ? " 
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PouTicAL Wisdom 

In Colorado, the women vote as well 
as the men. 

In the fall of 1910 a man named Smith 
was running for sheriff against a man 
named Jones. One evening just before 
election Smith rode up to the barn- yard 
of an old farmer. The farmer was milk- 
ing a cow and was having difficulty with 
a lusty calf that continually tried to «* butt 
in." The candidate, to gain the favor of^ 
the farmer, took the calf between his legs 
and held it until the milking was done. 
He then introduced himself : " I am Mr. 
Smith, the Republican candidate for 
sheriff of the county. I suppose you 
know the man who's running against 
me. 

The farmer's eyes twinkled as he 
slowly drawled : " Wall, I reckon I do. 
He's in the house now, holding the baby." 
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How He Beat the Railroad 

An Irishman riding on a railroad train 
looked so greatly pleased that he was 
asked what amused him so much. 

" Sure/' he said, " I've been riding 
over this road for tin years, and to-day's 
|the first time I ever got ahead of it." 

" How did you do it this time ? " he' 
was asked. 

Slapping his knees with evident satis- 
faction he replied : 

" I bought a round-trip ticket and, 
begorra, I ain't goin' back." 
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A Life Saver 

A new pair of skates were given 
Jimmy at Christmas, but he was told not 
to try them until the ice was safe. The 
pressure, however, soon became too great 
and he made his way to the pond. A 
half hour later he returned, dripping wet. 
I " Where in the world have you been ?" 
/bn exclaimed mother. *< Didn't I tell you 
Of/ not to try those skates ? " 

** Don't whip me, mamma," exclaimed 
Jimmy. " I just saved three men and 
three women from drowning ! " 

" You don't mean it ! " was the won- 
dering response of mother. 

" Yes," returned the youngster, " they 
were just about to go on Uie ice when 
I broke through." 
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That was the One 

Father was on the war-path when he 
came across Willie in an odd comer of 
the garden. " Willie/' he demanded, 
<'have you eaten any of those pears I 
left in the cupboard ? " 

" Pa," replied Willie, " I cannot tell a 
lie. I have not touched one." 

William, senior, eyed William, junior,^ 
wrathfully. " Then how is it," asked the 
parent, ** that I found these three cores 
in your bedroom, and there is only one 
pear in the cupboard ? " 

'* Father," said Willie, calculating the 
distance to the gate, '< that's the one I 
didn't touch." 
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The Prohibited Word 



Small Ann's mother had been disturbed 
to hear her using the word "devil." 
«• My dear/' said she, " that is a word we 
n do not use in polite society, and I never 
II want to hear you say it again." 
\\ She noticed that her admonition was W 
vJWrefully heeded. Then on Sunday 
W^evening, about two weeks later, the 
mother inquired what the day's lesson 
had been about. 

" Why, mother," was Ann's answer, 
** it was about when our Lord was 
tempted by the — ^by — ^by — the — ^the 
gentleman that keeps hell I 
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Hens All Ready to Move 

" Ike " Morse once lived in West 
Campton, N. H. He was noted for his 
witty sayings and his numerous movings. 

The year he lived in West Campton 
he had already moved eleven times, 
|when one morning a neighbor who 
'chanced to pass found him packing up 
to move again. 

** What ! *' exclaimed the neighbor, 
" moving again, Ike ? " 

" Yes," answered Ike ; " got so used 
to it the hens are all lying on their backs 
now ready to have their legs tied." 



114 




Recognized the Line 

Two girls were talking over the 
'phone one afternoon, the subject of the 
conversation being a lawn party to take 
place the following day. Both were dis- 
cussing what they should wear, and 
after five minutes had come to no deci- 
sion. 
.. Right in the midst of this << important" 
^^conversation a masculine voice inter- 
Qi^rupted, asking humbly what number he 
had. A stern reply that the wire was 
busy did not successfully squelch the in- 
quirer, for he asked again for the number. 
One of the girls now became indignant 
and with supreme scorn asked, " What 
line do you think you are on, anyhow?" 
" Well," said the man, " I'm not sure, 
but judging from what I've heard I 
should say I was on a clothes line." 
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The Deacon's Mistake 

" Sister Henderson," said Deacon Hy- 
phers severely, " you should avoid even 
the appearance of evil." 

" Why, Deacon, what do you mean ? " 
asked Sister Henderson. 

** I observed that on your sideboard 
you have several cut-glass decanters, and 
that each of them is half filled with w 
appears to be ardent spirits." 

** Well, now. Deacon, it isn't anything 
of the kind. The bottles look so pretty 
on the sideboard that I just filled them 
half-way with some floor stain and furni- 
ture polish, just for appearances." 

" That's why I am cautioning you, 
Sister," replied the Deacon. *« Feeling 
a trifle faint I helped myself to a dose 
from the big bottle in the middle." 
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Instructions by the Court 

A tarifT expert of Kansas City said in 
a recent address : 

" The average tariff argument is amus- 
ing in its ignorance. It reminds me of 
a certain Kansas City police court. 

" A policeman rose in this court to 
I testify against a prisoner. 

"• Wot's this here feller charged with?' 
the magistrate demanded. . 

" ' Bigotry, judge/ the police an- 
swered. * He's got three wives.' 

" • Three ! ' cried the magistrate. 
* Why, you ignoramus, that ain't big- 
otry. That's trigonometry ! ' " 
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Not Bad 

One of the stories around town con- 
cerns a man who caught a heavy^cold 
during the changeable weather and con- 
cluded to take a spell in bed. His wife 
,came into the room and said : 

" Jim, there's a visitor for you." 

" Oh, shucks," Jim growled ; " I'm 
too sick to see anybody/' 

" But it's our pastor." 
' << Thunder! I ain't sick enough to 
see him." 





Lean and unshaven, with fringed 
trouser ends and a handkerchief tied 
around his neck in lieu of a collar, a 
needy actor approached a successful chap 
who had a horseshoe diamond pin in his 
red necktie, and a sealskin lining to his 
'overcoat. 

" Pardon me, Greorge," said the needy 
actor, '* but there's a piece of lint on your 
collar, and can you lend me a five spot ? " 

The successful actor frowned like a 
thunder cloud. 

'* No, I can't," he roared, " and put 
back that piece of lint." 
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A Unique Uniform 

A band had been formed at a Western 
Normal School, and, as is frequent in 
such cases, there was not enough money 
at first for complete uniforms. However 
jthe following notice in the school papery 
created quite a sensation : 

*'The Normal School band uniforms 
will consist of a cap and coat at first, with 
the probable addition of trousers at a later 
date." 
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Ten Little, Nine Little, Eight 
Little Indians 

On clearing the harbor the ship ran 
into a choppy sea, which was especially 
noticeable as the twenty-five passengers 
sat down to dinner. 

" I hope that all twenty-five of you 
will have a pleasant trip," said the cap- 
tain, as the soup appeared, " and that 
jthis little assembly of twenty-four will be 
much benefited by the voyage. I look 
upon these twenty-two smiling faces as 
a father upon his family. I hope that all 
fourteen of you will join me in drinking 
to a merry trip. I believe that we eight 
are most congenial, and I applaud the 
judgment which chose these three per- 
sons for my table. You and I, my dear 

Here. Steward, clear 
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James Fared Worse 

Some time ago a fellow citizen rambled 
down the street looking as if his face had 
been run through a corn-sheller. There 
were patches on his cheek and patches 
on his chin. Down on the corner he met 
a friend. 

" Holy smoke ! " exclaimed the friend. 
" What have you been doing, Jim ? " 

'* It happened this way/' explained] 
'Jim. "I got good and tired of talking 
tonsorial artists, and hearing of a shop 
where there was a deaf and dumb barber 
I started out to investigate." 

" Did you find him ? " wonderingly in- 
terposed the friend. 

" Yes," was the sighful rejoinder of 
Jim, " and this is what he did to me while 
trying to shave me and talk with his 
fingers at the same time." 



133 



Safe Either Way 

Two Irishmen were working on the 
roof of a building one day, when one 
made a misstep and fell to the ground. 
The other leaned over and called : " Are 
you dead or alive, Mike?" 

" Oi'm alive," said Mike, feebly. 

" Sure you're such a liar Oi don't know 
whether to belave yez or not." 

" Well, then, Oi must be dead," said 
Mike, " for yez would never dare to call 
me a liar if Oi wor aloive." 
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Why, Indeed ? 

A certain captain had been lecturing 
his new recruits at some length on ** The 
Duties of a Soldier." At last he thought 
the time had come to find out just what 
he had accomplished. 

Casting his eye over the room, he fixed 
on Private Murphy as his first victim. i 
" Private Murphy," he asked, " why' 
should a soldier be ready to die for his 
country?" 

The private scratched his head for a 
while ; then an ingratiating smile flittered 
across his face. '< Sure, captain," he said, 
pleasantly, "you're quite right Why 
should he?" 
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Brought Johnny Up to Requirements 

A physician visited a certain school 
building to examine the eyes of the 
children. The teacher next day sent a 
note to the mother of one pupil saying 
that he was " not perfect optically." The 
following day Johnny brought back a 
reply from his mother, which read: 
" The old man whaled Johnny last night 
and I took a hand at him this morning, 
and we think he'll be all right from now 
on. 





He Could Take His Choice 

A house-hunter, getting off a train at 
a suburban station, said to a boy stand- 
ing near : 

** My boy, I am looking for Mr. Smith's 
new block of semi-detached houses. 
How far are they from here ? " 

" About twenty minutes' walk/' said the 
|boy. 

"Twenty minutes!" exclaimed the 
house-hunter. " Nonsense ! The ad- 
vertisement said five." 

" Well," replied the boy, " yer kin 
believe me or the advertisement, which- 
ever yer want. But I ain't tryin' to 
make no sale." 
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It Would Seem So 



The lesson was in natural htstoiy, and 
the new teacher had chosen the interest- 
ing but complex subject of the cat. 

" Now, children," she said, " tell me 
what sort of clothes pussy wears.' 

No reply. 

" Come, come ! " said she, determinedi 
to extract the right answer by naming* 
everything that pussy didn't wear ; " does 
she wear feathers ? " 

A pained expression crossed the face 
of a little boy in the front row. 

" Please, ma'am," he asked pityingly, 
" ain't you never seen a cat ? " 
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A Faithful Servitor 

The teacher wanted some plums in 
order to give an object lesson during 
school hours, and, calling one of the 
small boys, she gave him ten cents and 
dispatched him to the fruit stand down 
on the corner. 

" Before you buy the plums, Willie " 
she cautioned, ''you had better pindi 
one or two to make sure they are ripe." 

Little Willie flitted away. Soon he 
came back and smilingly put the bag on 
the teacher's desk. 

"Oh, thank you, Willie," said the 
teacher, taking up the bag. " Did you 
pinch one or two as I told you to do ? ** 

"Did I?" was the gleeful response. 
" I pinched the whole bagful and here's 
your ten cents." 




Rural Post- Office 

One day a young farmer drove to 
town and wound up at the village post- 
office. 

" Hello, Seth ! " said he. " Got any- 
thing here for me ? " 

" Don't see nothin', Jake/' rather in- 
differently replied the postmaster. " Was 
ye expectin' somethin' ? " 

" Yes," answered the farmer, " I wasi 
expectin' a postal card from my Aunt 
Jinny tellin' me what day she was comin' 
down." 

" Hanner," called the postmaster to his 
wife, " have ye seen anything of a postal 
card from Jake Leed's Aunt Jinny ?" 

" Yes," was the prompt reply of the 
postmaster's wife. " She is comin' down 
on Thursday." 
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Had Better Given 



Tight, who had money to burn but 
was apparently afraid of fire, happened 
in a church one day when a collection 
was being taken for foreign missions. 
Eventually the collector reached Tight, 
but Tight didn't make any motions like 
producing beautiful coin. 

" Pardon me," said the collector, plac- 
ing the box before Tight, ** we are tak-< 
ing a collection for foreign missions. 
Wouldn't you like to add a little to the 
amount ? " 

" No, sir!" was the decisive rejoinder 
of Tight. " I never give to foreign mis- 
sions." 

" Then take a little out of the box," 
softly responded the collector. " The 
money is for the benefit of the heathen." 
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Pat Didn't Stay Fired 

One of the bosses at Baldwin's Loco- 
motive Works had to lay off an argu- 
mentative Irishman named Pat, so he 
saved discussion by putting the discharge 
in writing. The next day Pat was miss- 
ing, but a week later the boss was passing 
through the shop and he saw him again 
|at his lathe. Then, according to Lippin* 
cotfs, the following colloquy occurred : 

" Didn't you get my letter ? " 

•' Yis, sur, Oi did," said Pat. 

" Did you read it ? " 

" Sure, sur, Oi read it inside and Oi 
read it outside," said Pat, " and on the 
inside yez said I was fired and on the 
outside yez said : ' Return to Baldwin 
Locomotive Works in five days. 
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A Catch Soiiewherb 

A woman, wearing an anxious ex- 
pression, called at an insurance office one 
morning. 

<< I understand/' she said, *' that for 
five dollars I can insure my house for a 
thousand dollars in your company." 

" Yes," replied the agent, " that is 
right. If your house burns down we 
'pay you one thousand dollars." 

« And," continued the woman anx- 
iously, ** do you make any inquiries as to 
the origin of the fire?" 

«« Certainly," was the prompt reply; 
« we make the most careful inquiries, 
madam." 

** Oh ! " — and she turned to leave the 
office — *' I thought there was a catch in 
it somewhere." 
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He Followed Directions 

His relatives telephoned to the nearest 
florist's. The ribbon must be extra 
wide, with " Rest in Peace " on both 
sides, and if there was room, «* We 
.Shall Meet in Heaven." 

The florist was away and his new as-' 
sistant handled the job. There was a 
sensation when the flowers turned up at 
the funeral. The ribbon was extra wide, 
indeed, and on it was the inscription : 

" Rest in peace on both sides, and, if 
there is room, we shall meet in heaven." 
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Turn About Fair Play 

Two motorists, having almost ruined 
their tempers in a vain attempt to find 
a hotel with a vacant bed, were at last 
forced to make the best of a small inn. 

Even then they had to share a bed 
which was — and on this the landlord laid 
great stress — a feather bed. 

They turned in, and one of the pair 
was soon fast asleep ; the other was not 
He could not manage to dodge the 
lumps and heard hour after hour strike 
on the church clock, until 3 a. m., when 
he also struck. 

He did this by violently shaking his 
snoring friend. 

"What's the matter?" growled the 
other. ** It can't be time to get up yet I" 

" No, it isn't/' retorted his friend, con- 
tinuing to shake him ; ** but it's my turn 
to sleep on the feather." 
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A Golf Player Too 

An Irishman walking along a road 
beside a golf links was struck between 
the shoulders by a golf ball. 

" Are you hurt ? " asked the player. 
" Why didn't you get out of the way ? " 

"An* why should I get out of the 
way ? " asked Pat. " I didn't know there 
was any assassins around here." 

«* But I called * fore ' ; that is a sign for 
you to get out of the way." 

" Oh, it is, is it ? " said Pat. " Well, 
thin, whin I say < foive ' it is a sign that 
you are going to get hit on the nose. 
< Foive. 
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Circumstantial Evidence 

Some time ago an elderly gentleman 
walking along the street saw a little girl 
crying bitterly. Instantly his heart soft- 
ened and he stopped to soothe her. 

"What is the matter, little girl," he 
kindly asked ; " are you hurt ? " 

" No, sir," responded the child as her 
sobbing increased in volume, ** I lost my( 
nickel ! " 

•* There ! There ! " gently returned 
the kind-hearted citizen, digging into his 
pocket. " Don't cry any more. Here 
is your nickel." 

** Why, you wicked man ! " exclaimed 
the little girl, seizing the coin and glar- 
ing at the donor with flashing eyes. 
" You had it all the time ! " 



His Idea of the Teacher 

Father (meaningly)— Who is the laziest 
member^of your class. Tommy ?^ 

Tommy — I don't know, pa. 

Father — I should think you should 
'know. When all the others are indus-( 
triously studying or writing their les- 
sons, who is it sits idly in his seat and 
watches the rest, instead of working him- 
self? 

Tommy — ^The teacher. 
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Prayer 

Young Raymond had been busy all of 
the afternoon and was tired when bed- 
time came. 

" Now, be a good boy, and say your 
prayers," urged mother. " You cannot 
go to bed until you have thanked God 
for His blessings ; for giving you a nice, 
icomfortable home, and a lovely beach toi 
play on, and a mother to love you. 
Think of the number of little boys to- 
night who are hungry, and without a 
home, and no nice clothes to wear» 
and " 

Here Raymond's interest became 
roused sufficiently to protest sleepily: 

« Mother, I think them's th' fellers that 
ort to do th' prayin'. " 
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A Revised Version 

One predicts a future for the school- 
boy who wrote the following terse narra- 
tive about Elijah : 

** There was a man named Elijah. He 
had some bears and he lived in a cave 
Some boys tormented him. He said 
* If you keep on throwing stones at me, 
m turn the bears on you and they'll ea! 
you up.' And they did and he did and 
the bears did." 





The rumbling and groaning train had 
been toiling along from Memphis, Ten- 
nessee, toward Bald Knob, Arkansas, all 
through the hot afternoon. The stops 
had been frequent, but at last came one 
of unusual duration. After a tiresome 
'interval, the conductor walked back! 
through the mosquito-punctuated aisles 
until his glance met a sympathetic face. 
He bent over the kindly-looking passen- 
ger, and whispered : 

" Stranger, have you a bit of string 
about you ? The engine's broke." 




Probably She Would 

Mrs. Newbride came hurriedly into 
her husband's study one morning. 

" Herbert, dear/' she said, •' this rec- 
ipe for lemon pie says to sit on a hot 
(Stove and stir constantly." 

" Well, Alice," replied the doting hus-1 
band, « if you do sit on a hot stove I 
think you will find that you wtlls^t con- 
stantly." 
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No Place for Burglars 

Two amateur burglars were reconnoi- 
tering a neighborhood. One pointed out 
a prosperous-looking house as a likely 
subject for their efforts. 

"Nope," said the other. "Tain't| 
worth while crackin' that house. I 
looked through the winder, and they're 
so durn poor that two ladies actually had 
to play on one piano/' 
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Forethought 

Mrs. Whann, the weeping widow of a 
well-known man, requested that the words 
'* My sorrow is greater than I can bear " 
be placed upon the marble slab of her 
dear departed. 

A few months later the lady retumi 
and asked how much it would cost her to 
have the inscription effaced and another 
substituted. 

" No need of that, marm," replied the 
man, soothingly ; " you see, I left jes* 
enough room to add ' alone. ' 
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A Sympathetic Dog 

The fare at a certain boarding-house 
was very poor. A boarder who had been 
there for some time, because he could not 
get away, was standing in the hall when 
the landlord rang the dinner-bell. Where- 
upon an old dog that was lying outside 
on a rug commenced to howl mournfully. "/ ^ 

The boarder watched him a little while» 
and then said : 

" What on earth are you howling for ? 
You don't have to eat it 1 
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The Real Question 

'* My son/' said the fiaither impress- 
ively, " suppose I should be taken away 
[suddenly y what would become of you? 

*« Why/' said the son irreverently," Fd 
stay here ; the question is, what would 
become of you ? '* 
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Averse to Personalities 



Senator Bailey, of Texas, the day of 
his farewell address, was asked by a cor- 
respondent to criticize two committees. 
He refused, however, to do so. 

"I decline," he said, "for the same* 
reason that led a cousin of mine to de- 
cline to argue about theology. 

" * I cannot discuss heaven or hell,' my 
cousin said. *l have friends in bodi 
places.' 




Too True in Many Cases 

At the wedding reception the young 
man remarked : '' Wasn't it annoying the 
way that baby cried during the whole 

MTVceremony ? " 

Qlf " It was simply dreadful," replied the' 
prim little maid of honor ; ** and when I 
get married I'm going to have engraved 
right in the corner of the invitations: 
* No babies expected' 
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His Method Not a Success 

Two men were talking of the hard 
times. 

" Does your wife ever grieve because 
she threw over a wealthy man in order 
to marry you ? " queried Hall. 

" Well, she started to once," was the 
reply, " but I cured her of it without 
delay." 

" I wish you would tell me how," said 
Hall. 

" I started right in grieving with her," 
replied the other, ** and I grieved harder 
and longer than she did I " 
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T. R.'s Fault 

There is an old mammy cooking for a 
Philadelphia family, who has been greatly 
exercised over the soaring price of eggs. 

It was during the time of excitement 
caused by Schrank's bullet fired at the 
ex-president that Aunt Calline's mistress 
came into the kitchen one day in time to 
hear the old woman mumble : 

«< £f hit hadn' V been fo' dat Roose- 
velt de price of 'em wouldn't 'a' gone up 
no higher I " 

<*What are you talking about» Aunt 
Calline ? " inquired her mistress. 

" Didn' I heah you-all say dat as soon 
as de pres'dent was hit wid dat bullet he 
went somewheres an' got ^;gs raise ? " 
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An Endearing Act 

Wife (pleadingly). «* I'm afraid. Jack, 
you do not love me any more — anyway, 
as well as you used to." 

Husband. "Why?" 

Wife. " Because you alwa3rs let me 
get up to light the fire now." 

Husband. " Nonsense, my love ! 
Your getting up to light the fire makes 
me love you all the more." 
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Ethel's Guess 

A Southern mother was questioning 
her little daughter in geography. 

" Who was the first to go through the 
Straits of Magellan ? " she asked. 

'' Magellan with his squadron/' quickly 
replied the child. 

" What do you understand by his^ 
squadron, Ethel ? " 

The question was not in the book, but 
Ethel was quite equal to the emergency. 

" Why, it's one of those women, that 
ain't quite white, mother." 






He Could Take His Choice 

A man from the city went to a small 
country town in New Hampshire to spend 
his vacation. At the station he took the 
stage, which was drawn by two dilapi- 
dated horses, and found that he had no 
smaller bill than a five-dollar one, which 
he handed to the driver. 

The driver looked at it for a moment 
or so, and then said : '' Which horse do 
you want ? " 





Who Began It 



Mamie had been naughty and her 
mother finally had recourse to the time- 
honored remedy in such cases. 

" Mamma/' she sobbed, " did Gran'ma 
spank you when you was little ? 

"Yes, dear," said her mother, *«she 
[did when I was naughty.' 

" And did her mother spank her ? 

" Yes." 

" An' was she spanked, too, when she 
was bad ? 

" Yes." 
Well, who started this blamed thing 
anyhow ? 





Once an old Scotch weather prophet 
at Whittinghame informed Mr. Balfour 
that " it's gaun to rain seventy-twa days, 
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** Come, come," said the statesman, 
"surely the world was entirely ^flooded 
in forty da3rs." 

" Aye, aye I " was the response, " but 
the warld wasna sae weel drained as it is 



noo. 



$» 







Terrified Tommy 

Little Tommy at the "movies" saw 
a tribe of Indians painting their faces, and 
asked his mother the significance of this. 

" Indians," his mother answered, " al- 
ways paint their faces before going on 
the war-path — before scalping and toma- 
hawking and murdering." 

The next evening after dinner, as the 
mother entertained in the parlor her 
daughter's young man. Tommy rushed 
down-stairs, wide-eyed with fright. 

«* Come on, mother ! " he cried. " Let's 
get out of this quick I Sister is going on 
the war-path I " 
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Didn't Want to Talk Shop 



Dr. G 



— , who was called to the far 
end of Long Island to extract an appendix, 
missed the last train back, stayed over 
night in a miserable hotel, and was waited 
on at breakfast by a sallow and cadaver- 
ous country girl. Said she : 

" Boiled tongue, stewed kidneys, fried 
liver." 

Said he : 

" Hang your symptoms ! Bring me 
something to eat I '* 
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A Real Helpmate 

The guests had departed after tiie 
dinner party, and the young doctor came 
back into the dining-room, his counte- 
j nance beaming with pleasure. " My dear," 
(4r\he said to his wife, ** I congratulate you,| 
V^I think our party was a tremendous 
success." 

" I hope it will prove so/' said the 
young wife ; " I gave them the richest 
and most indigestible food I could think 
of." 
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Why He Prayed Loud 

Dick and Jimmy were spending a few 
days with their grandmother, who spoils 
them as grandmothers will. 

One night they were saying their 
prayers and little Jimmy vociferated his 
petitions to the Heavenly Throne in a 
Lvoice that could be heard a mile. He 
'was telling the Divine Providence what 
he wanted for Christmas, and his enthu- 
siasm in the cause got on his brother's 
nerves. 

" What are you praying for Christmas 
presents so loud for ? " interrupted Dick. 
« Th' Lord ain't deaf." 

"No," whispered Jimmy, "but grandma 
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Queen in Danger 



A well-known Scotch professor was 
occasionally called up to Balmoral to at- 
tend the late Queen, Victoria, and was 
extremely proud of the honor. One 
day a notice appeared in the university. 

which stated that Prof. could not! 

attend his classes that day as he had 
been called up to Balmoral to see the 
queen. A waggish student who'saw the 
notice wrote underneath it : *' God save 
the Queen.' 
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What It Proved 

A quack doctor was holding forth 
about his '' medicines " to a rural audi- 
ence. 

" Yes, gentlemen/' he said, " I have 
^sold these pills for over twenty-five years' 
and never heard a word of complaint. 
Now, what does that prove ? " 

From a voice in the crowd came: 
" That dead men tell no tales." 




Fishing in the Ark 

The Sunday-school was being ques- 
tioned about Noah and his voyage in the 
ark. 

" Now/* said the teacher, " what do 
you children think Noah did while he^ 
Was in the ark with all those animals 
How did he pass his time ? " 

*« Praying/' suggested little Nellie. 

" Fishing/' thought Harry. 

" Huh ! " snorted Willie, " 'twould be 
fine fishing with only two worais, wouldn't 
it?" 
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Patriotism 

General Gordon, the Confederate com- 
mander, used to tell the following story : 
He was sitting by the roadside one blaz- 
ing hot day when a dilapidated soldier, 
his clothing in rags, a shoe lacking, and 
'his arm in a sling, passed him. He wasj 
soliloquizing in this manner : 

" I love my country. I'd fight for my 
country. I'd starve and go thirsty for 
my country. I'd die for my country. 
But if ever this blamed war is over I'll 
never love another country I " 
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Measured for Burials 



Seth Woodbury was a tight-fisted, 
hard-hearted old fanner. His brother 
William dying, the neighbors said, from 
lack of proper treatment, Seth hitched 
up and drove into town to have a notice 
(asabout his death inserted in the weekly 
fil/newspaper. 

" There ain't no charges, be there ? " 
he asked anxiously. 

" Oh, yes, indeed," answered the ed- 
itor, " our price is $2 an inch." 

" Cracky ! " muttered the old man, 
*' an' Bill six foot two I " 
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By a Jugful 

A small pickaninny heaved a jug over 
the counter to the grocer. 

" Mammy wants er dime's wuth er 
'lasses," she announced. 

Knowing the family ways, the grocer 
was inquisitive. 

" Got yo' dime with you, Sally ? " he 
asked. 

*' Yas, suh." 

Thereupon the grocer went below to 
the molasses barrel in the cellar. He 
returned and heaved the jug back over 
the counter. 

" Lemme have yo' dime, Sally," he 
said. 

Sally's eyes grew white and wide. 

" Laws a mussy," she exclaimed, " ef 
mammy ain't gone an' put dat dime in 
de bottom er dat jug." 
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What He Wanted 

A small boy went into a business of- 
fice that displayed a sign, " Boy Wanted." 

'' What kind of a boy does youse 
want ? " he asked of the manager. 

" Why, a decent boy/* said the man- 
ager. *« One who is quick, doesn't swear, 
smoke cigarettes, whistle round the office, 
shoot craps " 

" Aw, gee, boss," interrupted the boy, 
** youse don't want no boy ; youse wants 
a girl." 
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A Quick Retort 

References to Jonah and the whale re- 
call an instance in which a Salvation 
Army lassie" scored off a theological 
heckler. 

" Do you really believe/' he asked, 
l<' that Jonah spent three days and nightS| 
in the belly of a whale ? " 

" I don't know/' replied the lady of the 
poke bonnet ; '' I'll ask him when I get 
to^heaven." 

" But supposing he isn't there ? " 

Quick as thought came her reply: 
<« Then you can ask him/' 
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A Startling Sight 

Soon after the instalment of the tele- 
graph in Fredericksburg, Virginia, a 
little darky, the son of my father's 
11 mammy, saw a piece of newspaper 
(?Tjthat had blown up on one of the teh 
^^ graph wires and caught there. Running^ 
to my grandmother in a great state of 
excitement, he cried, " Miss Liza, come 
quick ! Dem wires done buss and done 
let all the news out ! " 
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Could Go Him One Better 

The school-teacher had punished 
Tommy so often for talking during 
school hours, and the punishment had 
been apparently without effect, that, as a 
last resort, she decided to notify Tommy's 
jfather of Jiis son's fault. So, following I 
the deportment work in his next report 
were these words, " Tommy talks a great 
deal." 

In due time the [report was5 returned 
with these words after the father's signa- 
ture, " You ought to hear his mother." 
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Why He Wept 

He was a hard-looking ruffian, but his 
counsel, in a voice husky with emotion, 
addressed the jury. 

" Gentlemen," said he, " my client was 
driven by want of food to take the small 
sum of money. All that he wanted was 
sufficient money to buy food for his little 
ones. Evidence of this lies in the fact 
'that he didn 't take a pocketbook, con-l 
taining fifty dollars in bills, that was lying 
in the room." 

The counsel paused for a moment, and 
the silence was interrupted by a sob of 
the prisoner. 

" Why do you weep ? " asked the 
Judge. 

" Because," replied the prisoner, " I 
didn't see the pocketbook." 
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A Cheerful Prospect 

They had just become engaged. 

" What joy it will be," she exclaimed, 
" for me to share all your griefs and sor- 
rows ! " 

" But, darling," he protested, " I havel 
none." 

«* No," she answered, " but you will 
have, when we are married." 
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A Peeving Delay 

The operation had been performed and 
the patient prepared for burial. 

*' I cannot understand/' said the family 
physician soothingly, " how Ben was able 
I to live with such an affliction as he had.' 

" Yes, we have been years," replied the^ 
sorrowing widow, " trying to persuade 
him to have the operation." 
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A Connoisseur of Works 

** Perhaps you are familiar with the 
works of IngersoU?" smilingly inquired 
the book-salesman, as he reached under ^ 
'his coat for the sample bindings. 

" Sure I am," replied Mr. Goldberg, 
the jeweler ; '* undt it's a good vatch for 
der money ! " 
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Not What She Thought it Was 

The woman came cautiously up to the 
librarian in the big library and asked in 
low tones if she could get a book about 
iDavid's Harem. 

" Oh, yes," said the librarian, " we' 
have a number of copies of * David 
Harum.' " 

*' Hush," whispered the inquirer, " not 
so loud." 
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An Accompushed Cow 

According to this advertisement in a 
Connecticut country paper there is a cow 
in New England which is possessed of 
^rare accomplishments : 

Wanted — ^A steady, respectable young* 
man to look after a garden and care for 
a cow who has a good voice and is ac- 
customed to sing in the choir. 
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A LiGBTscsG Change 

A Cliicago banker was dictating a 
letter to his stenographer. '*Te& Mr. 
Soandso/' he ordered, *• that I will meet 
^him in Schenectady." 

** How do you spdl Schenectady?" 
~ the stenographer. 

•* S-c, S-c — er — er — er Tdl him 

rU meet him in Albany." 
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The Worth of an Antique 

An old lady was searching in the dim 
bric-a-brac shop for something odd to 
take home with her. Finally she no- 
ticed a quaint figure, the head and 
shoulders of which appeared above the 
counter at the farthest end of the room J 
She turned to the clerk and said: 
" What's that queer ^old Japanese idol 
over there worth ? " 

The clerk answered in a subdued tone : 
<« About fifty thousand dollars, ma'am. 
That's the proprietor." 
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A RoicANTic Simile 

They were walking out together 
a cloudless night under the light of 
bi^ round moon, which seemed unu 
ally bright and beautiful Suddenly 
stopped, clasped his hands, and cri 
rapturously : 

" Oh, Mary ! Look at the moon 
night. Isn't it beautiful — magnificent 

" Yes, ain't it, William ? " she repli 
with equal enthusiasm. <' It looks j 
like a big fried egg, don't it?" 
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A Pessimist 

* Why don't you go in ? " asked one 
tramp of the other, as they stood before 
the gate. " Dat dog's all right. Don't 
you see him waggin' his tail ? " 

" Sure I do," said the second tramp»| 
but he's a-growling, too, and I don't 
know which end to believe." 
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Law-Abiding 

" What are they moving the church 
for?" 

"Well, stranger, I'm mayor of these 
diggin's, an' I'm fer law enforcement. 
We've got an ordinance what says no sa-| 
loon shall be nearer than 300 feet from a 
church. I give 'em three days to move 
the church." 
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PRiifA Facie Evidence 

Little Bobby was told to sweep the 
sidewalk, and while he was doing so a 
friend came along. 

" Hello, Bobby/' said the lady. «' Is^ 
'your mother in?" 

" Sure she's in," answered Bobby. 
" Do you think I'd be sweeping the side- 
walk if she wasn't in ? " 
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The Sheep and the Goats 

«<What little boy can tell me the 
difference between the 'quick' and 
the ' dead '?" asked the Sunday-schocd 
.teacher. 

Willie waved his hand frantically. 

"WeU, WUUe?" 

" Please, ma'am, the * quick ' are the 
ones that get out of the way of automo- 
biles ; the ' dead ' are the ones that don't" 
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The Division 

Three Germans had been doing an odd 
job of repairing and agreed to split the 
pay evenly. They received $4, and, 
Lafter several unsuccessful efforts of two 
'of them to hit upon the correct division 
of the amount, the third settled the busi« 
ness transaction thus : 

" Here iss it, two for you two, and 
here iss it, two for me, too. Ain't id ? " 
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The Impertinent Census Man 

A census-taker was working in lower 
New York on the East Side, and came 
to a tenement that was literally crowded 
with children. To the] woman who was 
bending over the washtub he said : 

" Madam, I am the census-taker ; how 
many children have you? " 

" Well, lemme see/' replied the woman, 
as she straightened up and wiped her 
[hands on her apron. " There's Mary and{ 
Ellen and Delia and Susie and Emma and 
Tommy and Albert and Eddie and 
Charlie and Frank and " 

" Madam," interrupted the census man, 
*Mf you could just give me the num- 
ber " 

" Number ! " she exclaimed, indig- 
nantly. " I want you to understand 
that we ain't got to numberin' 'cm yet. 
We ain't run out o' names ! " 
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A Terrible Shock 

Bill Sprague kept a general store at 
Croyden Four Corners. . One day he set 
off for New York to buy a lot of goods. 
The goods were shipped immediately; 
and as Bill had lingered in New York 
sightseeing, they reached Croyden Four 
Corners before him. The goods in an 
enormous packing- case were driven to 
khe general store by the local teamster.j 
Mrs. Sprague came out to see what had 
arrived and, with a shriek, tottered and 
feU. 

"Oh, what's the matter, ma'am?" 
cried the hired girl. 

Mrs. Sprague, her eyes blinded with 
tears, pointed to the packing-case, where- 
on was stenciled in large black letters : 
"Bill Inside." 
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Greater Satisfaction 

A tramp applied for help at a house in 
the country. The mistress made it a 
rule never to turn any away empty 
handed. 

" Here's a dime for you, my man/* she- 
'said. " I'm not giving it to you fori 
charity's sake, but merely because it 
pleases me." 

"Thankee," said the man, "but 
couldn't you make it a quarter and enjoy 
yourself thoroughly, mum ? " 
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Taking No Chances 

Ah Wing Lee was walking down 
Chestnut Street the other morning, when 
a dog ran up behind him, yelping and 
barking horribly. The end of the Celes- 
tial's pigtail rose in the breeze as he 
leaped aside in great alarm. 

A benevolent passer-by, seeing the 
terror painted upon the yellow counte- 
nance, hastened to pat him reassuringly 
on the shoulder. 

** Come, come, my friend, you need 
not be afraid. The dog won't hurt you. 
Don't you know the old proverb, «A 
barking dog never bites ' ? Surely 
you " 

" That's all velly good," interrupted 
Ah Wing doubtfully; "you knowee 
ploverb and me knowee ploverb, but do 
the dog knowee ploverb ? " 
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A Bright Outlook for the Bridi 

GROOM 

'< Susannah/' said the preacher, when 
it came her turn to answer the questions, 
** does yo' take dis man to be youah 
I wedded husband, for bettah or wuss ? *' 

<'Jest as he am, Pahson/' said the^ 
muscular colored scrub-lady, ''jest as he 
am. £f he gits any bettah Ah'll know 
de good Lawd's a-gwine to take him, 
en ef he gits any wuss Ah'll 'tend to him 
myself." 
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A Personal Application 

" Say, Parson," said Elder Berry at the 
church board meeting, " here are the 
resignations of all of the quartet choir." 

" My, my," said Doctor Fourthly in 
^distress, " what's the trouble ? " 

" Your announcement Sunday morn-* 
ing," replied Elder Berry sternly; "you 
know you said : « Providence having seen 
fit to afflict all our choir with bad colds 
let us join in singing " Praise God From 
Whom All Blessings Flow." ' " 




A Financial Genius 

In one of the back streets in Phila- 
delphia is a httle jewelry store which is 
making progress — witness this incident : 

" What's the price of nickel alarm 
clocks ? " 

** Dwendy-fife cends." 

"What! Why, how's that? Last 
'week you told my son they were a 
dollar." 

" Yaw, dat is so. Listen : You are a 
good frien', so I tol' you. Ven I hat 
some I sells him for von tollar. Now I 
ain'd got none I sells him for dwendy- 
fife cents. Dot makes me a rebutation for 
cheabness, und I don't lose noddings I " 
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The Power of Latin 



It 



W 



is recorded that Andrew Jackson 
was once making a stump speech out 
west, in a small village. Just as he was 
concluding, Amos Kendall, who sat be- 
hind him, whispered, " Tip 'em a little 
Latin, general. They won't be content 
without it." Jackson instantly thought 
upon a few phrases he knew, and in a 
voice of thunder, wound up his speech 
by exclaiming, " E pluribus unum — 
sine qua non — ne plus ultra — multum in 
parvo." The effect was tremendous, and 
the shouts could be heard for many nliles* 
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To Keep in Touch 

The hotel patron had waited fully an 
hour for a very slow waiter to serve two 
I courses. 
(as " Now, brother," he said to the waiter, 
TO/" can you bring me some tomato salad ?" 
" Yes, sir," said the waiter. 
" And," continued the customer, 
" while you're away you might send me 
a postal card every now and then." 
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Experienced 

The ladies were discussing a wedding 
which took place in their church the 
previous evening. 

" And do you know/' continued the 
first and best-informed lady of the party, 
" just as Frank and the widow started up 
the aisle to the altar every light in the 
church went out." 

This startling bit of information was 
greeted by a number of •* Oh's ! " 

" What did the couple do then ? " 
finally inquired one who beat the others 
out in regaining her breath. 

" Kept on going. The widow knew 
the way." 
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What He was Doing 

It was a very hot day and the fat 
drummer who wanted the twelve-twenty 
train got through the gate at just twelve- 
twenty-one. The ensuing handicap was 
watched with absorbed interest both 
from the train and the station platform. 
I At its conclusion the breathless and per-| 
spiring knight of the road wearily took 
the back trail, and a vacant-faced << red 
cap '* came out to relieve him of his grip. 

" Mister," he inquired, " was you tryin* 
to ketch that Pennsylvania train ? " 

** No, my son," replied the patient man. 
'' No ; I was merely chasing it out of the 
yard." 
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The Poor Orphan 



An old country-woman stepped into a 
suburban drug-store and laid on the 
counter a prescription for a mixture con- 
taining two decigrams of morphia. 

The druggist exercised the utmost carel 
in weighing the dangerous drug. 

" What a shame ! " she cried. " Don't 
be so stingy ; it's for an orphan girL" 
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Star Boarder 

" Where's my breakfast ? " inquired 
the star boarder. 
: " Well, sir," replied the landlady, " I 
got a nice bit of fish for you, but Tin 
sorry to say, sir, the cat " 

" Confound the cat ! Then let me 
have cold chicken." 

" I regret to say, sir, the cat " 

" Well, then, some eggs." 

" There are no eggs in, sir. The 
cat " 

" Hang it all, then, cook the cat and 
well have it all together." 
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It Didn't Sound Just Right 



*' Ma," said the little girl, " what does 
'dd' stand for?" 

•* Doctor of Divinity, my dear," said 
the mother. " Don't they teach you the 
abbreviations in school 

" Yes'm, but that 
I sound right here." 

*' Well," said the mother, 
gent smile, " read it out loud, my dear^ 
and let us see." 

And the little one read aloud from a 
paper : " The witness heard the defend- 
ant say : * I'll make you suffer for this, 
ril be doctor of divinity if I don't' " 



hey teach you the 

?" 

doesn't seem to II 
her, with an indul-^^ 
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Mistaken Identity 

Judge Landis was trying a *' moon 
shine " case in the days when he was 
new on the bench — before his temerity 
in fining the Standard Oil twenty-nine 
millions had made him famous. The 
defendant gave his name as Joshua Dan* 
vers. 

'Joshua? Are you the chap men- 
tioned in the Bible, who made the sun 
stand still ? " questioned the Judge. 

" No, Judge," glibly replied the defend- 
ant, " that wasn't me. I'm the chap that 
made the moon shine." 
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A woman, leading a little boy, said to 
the ticket agent in a railroad station : 

" What is the fare to Monmouth ? 

"Thirty cents," the agent answered. 
" I've told you that eight times now/' hCj 
added mildly. 

** I know you have," the woman* an* 
swered, smiling ; " but little Willie likes 
to see you come to the window. He 
says it reminds him of the Zoo." 
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Wearing Out a THERMOBfSTER 

Hotel men cannot be niggardly. 
They must not imitate old Cornelius 
Husk. Old Corn Husk, you know, saw 
his boy the other day carrying the ther- 
mometer from the kitchen out into the 
yard. 

«* Watcha doin' wi* thet thar thermom- 
,eter, boy ? " he asked. 

" I wanter git the difference in tern- 
peracher, pop, betwixt inside and out- 
side," the son answered. 

** Wall, quit it," snapped old Corn 
Husk. " Keepin* the mercury runnin' 
up and down the tube like that, fust 
thing ye know the durn thing'll be worn 
out, and long'U go twenty-five cents for 
another thermometer," 
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What Did He Mean? 

" Well," said the doctor cheerfully, 
'* how do you feel this morning ? Any 
aches or pains ? " 

" Yes," answered the patient, " it hurts 
me to breathe ; but the only trouble now I 
seems to be with my breath." 

" Oh," said the physician, still more 
cheerfully, " Til give you something that 
will soon stop that." 
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What Lincoln Wanted to Know 

" I visited President Lincoln one day/' 
said General Wilson, ** with my brother- 
in-law. 

" A few days later I visited the Pres- 
ident again with my brother-in-law. 
Senator Dixon of Connecticut, and a 
constituent of his, who was six feet ten 
inches tall. Well, we met and for the 
first and perhaps the only time in his 
I life the President was flabbergasted by 
the sight of a man looking down on him 
by six inches. 

** Finally his face was overspread by 
that lovely smile of his and he said, < My 
friend, will you permit me to ask you a 
question ? ' 

a i Why, certainly, Mr. President/ the 
man answered. 

** * I want to know/ said Mr. Lincoln, 
' if you can tell when your feet get cold' ** 
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A Useless Extravagance 

Young Sandy returned home from the 
fair with a barometer which he had pur- 
chased and which he showed to his 
mother with much pride, explaining that 
lit was ** a machine for tellin' when it'Si 
gawn to rain." 

" Losh me ! " exclaimed the good 
dame ; " sic an extravagance. What for 
dae ye suppose a maircifu' Providence 
gied yer feyther the rheumatism ? " 
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A Fine Musician 

Willing to have his neighbors think he 
was a fine musician, Brown installed a 
mechanical piano near a front window of 
his home, where he spent hours each day 
pedaling out melodies. " Your father is 
a great piano player, isn't he?" one of 
the neighbors remarked to Brown's boy 
William one afternoon. " Yep," replied 
William, " but it makes his feet awfiil 
sore." 
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Bright Boy 



A young New Haven man, returning 
home from a health trip to Colorado, 
told his father about buying a silver mine 
for ^3,000. " I knew they'd rope you 
in ! " exclaimed the old man. " So you 
were ass enough to buy a humbug mine. 

" Yes, but I didn't lose anything 
formed a company, and sold half 
stock to a Connecticut man for $7fiO0, 

" Y-you did," gasped the old man as 
he turned white. " I'll bet I'm the one 
who bought it." 

" I know you are," coolly observed the 
young man as he crossed his legs and 
tried to appear very much at home. 
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A Near Neighbob 

She was a rather plump old lady, i 
had always tried to be accommodat 
to her neighbors ; but even her oblig 
spirit had to refuse a request froa 
neighbor who sent by her little boy 
following message : 

" Please, ma'am, mother sent me o 
to see if I couldn't get a couple of pom 
of lard off of you." 






1> 



What the Professor Preferred 

One hostess who lacked tact at dinner 
placed a learned and somewhat deaf 
college professor beside a debutante. 
The girl found the professor very un- 
responsive, but finally she noticed a dish 
of fruit, and in desperation asked if he 
liked bananas. 

After being asked several times to 
repeat the question her voice being raisedl 
each time, attracting the attention of the 
whole table, she was horrified when the 
learned man riveted her with a disap- 
proving look, and remarked very dis- 
tinctly : " My dear young woman, I had 
hoped that I had misunderstood your 
question ; but, since you persist, I must 
say that I prefer the old-fashioned night- 
shirt." 
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Did He Get It ? 

A Jew had occasion to sell some eggs 
to a publican, and, after counting them 
and paying, the publican found that there 
was one over. 

He suggested that it was " thrown in." 
IBut the Jew protested that this wouldj 
never do, so it was agreed that he should 
have a drink for the extra egg. 

" What will you have ? " 3ie landlord 
asked. 
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Egg and milk/' replied the Jew. 
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Why His Name was Changed 

" But, Eliza," said the mistress, " your 
little boy was christened George Wash- 
ington. Why do you call him Izaak 
.Walton? Walton, you know, was the^ 
'famous fisherman." 

" Yes'm," answered Eliza, " but dat 
chile's repetashun fo' telling de troof 
made dat change imperative." 
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A Partnership 

" My father and I know eveiything 
in the world/' said a small boy to his 
companion. 

" All right," said the latter. " Whcre's| 
Asia ? " 

It was a stiff question, but the little 
fellow answered coolly : " That is one of 
the questions my father knows." 
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He Had Plans All Right 

She was a lady visitor to the prison, 
kindly and well meaning, and as she 
chatted with a burglar who had been 
sentenced to six months' imprisonment 
she thought she detected signs of reform 
in him. *• And now," she said, " havei 
you any plans for the future on the ex- 
piration of your sentence ? 

" Oh, yes, ma'am," he said hopefully. 

I've got the plans of two banks and a 
post-office." 




Sisterly Concern 



Governor Dunne, of Illinois, was rem- 
iniscent. " When I was a boy in 
school/' he said, " we always had a lecture 
every Friday afternoon. One Friday a 
geologist lectured about Niagara Falls, 
and told us that in the course of some 
two hundred thousand years they would 
[have worn their way back to Eric, andj 
that town would be left high and dry. 

" Suddenly the lecture was interrupted 
by one of the girls in the class who began 
to sob hysterically. 

" * Why, Edith/ cried the teacher, * are 
you ill ? What is the matter ? ' 

" ' Oh/ wailed the girl, ' my sister lives 
in Erie ! ' " 
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Power of Prayer 

A very nice and gentle minister ac- 
cepted a call to a new church in a town 
where many of the members bred horses 
and sometimes raced them. A few weeks 
later he was asked to invite the prayers 
of the congregation for Lucy Grey. 
Willingly and gladly he did so for threej 
Sundays. On the fourth one of the dea- 
cons told the minister he need not do it 
any more. 

" Why," asked the good man, with an 
anxious look, " is she dead ? " 

" Oh, no," said the deacon ; " she's won 
the steeplechase." 
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It Sounded Like It 

" Jane/' said Bobby at the breakfast- 
table, "did Mr. Julius take any of the 
umbrellas or hats from the rack when he 
went home last night ? " 

" Why, of course not, Bobby," laughed 
ane ; " why should he ? " 

" That's just what I'd hke to know," 
said Bobby, " because when he went out 
I heard him say : * I'm going to steal just 

one ' and Why, what's the matter, 

Jane ? " 






Out of the Mouth of Babes 

A clergyman famous for his begging 
abilities was once catechizing a Sunday- 
school. When comparing himself as 
pastor of the church to a shepherd, and 
his congregation to the sheep, he put 
the following question to the children 

What does the shepherd do for 
sheep ? " 

To the confusion of the minister a 
small boy in the front row piped out : 
" Shears them ! " 




It Wasn't Like Sargent After All 

Once when John S. Sargent, the 
famous painter, was at a banquet a young 
lady whom he knew very well said to 
him : " Oh, Mr. Sargent, I saw your 
latest painting and kissed it because itj 
was so much like you." 

" And did it kiss you in return ? " 

" Why, no." 

" Then," said Mr. Sargent, " it was not 
like me." 



218 




What He Would Do 

The man hurried into a quick-lunch 
restaurant and called to the waiter : 

** Give me a ham sandwich." 

" Yessir," said the waiter. " Will you| 
eat it here or take it with you? 
Both/' said the patron. 
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Faith Misplaced 

Mrs. Evans was making a call on Ml 
Francis, and they were enjoying a. ch 
about some of their neighbors. 

" Mrs. Greene," said the hostess, " is 
Iwoman who suffers much for her beliel 

" Indeed," replied the caller wonde 
ingly, " and what is her belief?" 

" Why," continued the hostess, « si 
believes she can wear a number tbr 
shoe on a number six foot" 
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In Their Steps 

" Look here, now, Harold," said a 
father to his little son, who was naughty, 
" if you don't say your prayers you won't^ 
go to Heaven." 

" I don't want to go to Heaven," 
sobbed the boy ; " I want to go witih 
you and mother." 
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Why He Wouldn't 

An Irishman and a Scotchman were 
walking down the street together, and 
the Irishman told a rather impossible 
jstory. 

*< Hoot, mon, hoot/' said the Scotch- 
man. 

<< Hoot yersilf/' responded the Irish 
man, *• Oi'm no owL" 
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Too Businesslike 

" I seem to remember that girl. Who 
is she ? " 

** She was my typewriter last year." 

" She's charming ! Why did she leave 
you?" 

" She was too conscientious for me. 
One day I proposed marriage to her, and 
what do you think she did ? She took 
all that I said down in short hand and 
brought it, nicely typewritten, for me to 
sign!" 




Had Heard of Him 

In San Antonio a lady had been enter- 
taining a neighbor's four-year-old son by 
telling him stories of the war and its 
heroes, including Grant, Lee and other 
I famous leaders. 
(g\ The little boy surprised her by saying:] 
\f^'* Yes, I've heard of Grant often; we pray 
to him in our church every Sunday." 

The lady, of course, told the little 
fellow that he must be mistaken. 

" No, I'm not," said he ; " during the 
service we always say, * Grant, we beseech 
Thee, to hear us.' 



* tt 
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How He Managed It 

<<I was in an awkward predicament 
yesterday morning/' said a husband to 
another. 

" How was that ? " 

" Why, I camd home late, and my 
Fwife heard me and said, 'John, whati 
time is it?' and I said, 'Only twelve, 
my dear,' and just then that cuckoo 
clock of ours sang out three times." 

" What did you do ? " 

** Why, I just had to stand there and 
cuckoo nine times more." 
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Couldn't Phase Hm 

The proof-reader on a small Middle- 
Western daily was a woman of great 
precision and extreme propriety. One 
day a reporter succeeded in getting into 
type an item about *' Willie Brown, the 
Iboy who was burned in the West End' 
by a live wire." 

On the following day the reporter 
found on his desk a frigid note asking, 
" Which is the west end of a boy ? " 

It took only an instant to reply: 
*< The end the son sets on, of coune." 
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An old lady was inspecting the zoo 
and, going up to the keeper, she said : 

'* I want to ask you which of the 
animals in the zoo you consider the most 
remarkable." 

" Well, mum," he replied, " arter care- 
ful consideration, as you might say, I've I , 
come to the conclusion as the biscuit/K) 
goes to the laughing hyena." vW 

" Indeed ! " said the old lady, in sur- i 
prise. "And why?" I 

" Well, mum," answered the zoological | 
expert, " he only has a sleep once a week, 
he only has a meal once a month, and he 
only has a drink once a year. So what 
he's got to laugh about is a bloomin' 
mystery to me ! " 
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Good Guess 

A spiritualist, accompanied by another 
man who shared the same belief, was 
walking in a country graveyard one night 
when one of the men declared he saw a 
" shadowy form." 

** Have you any idea whose ghost it 
was ? " asked the other. 

*' No, I can't tell you," he replied,! 
** but over yonder there lies a man who 
had three wives. On the stone of the 
first there is : ' My Wife/ on the second, 
• My Dear Wife/ and on the third, • My 
Beloved Wife/ If any ghost does walk 
hereabouts I should say it is the first 
wife's." 
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Birds of a Feather 

The American in the first-class car- 
riage of an English train insisted on 
smoking. An angry Englishman pro- 
tested, and when about to appeal to the 
guard the American got ahead of him 
with the remark : *' Guard, I think you 
will find that that gentleman is traveling 
with a third-class ticket on him." 

It proved to be true, and the sputter- 
ing Britisher was put out. 

A spectator of the incident asked the 
American how he knew about the ticket. 

" Well," explained the composed 
stranger, " it was sticking out of his 
pocket and I noticed that it was the 
same color as mine." 







Heavenly Artillery 

The family was gathered in the library 
admiring a splendid thunder-storm, when 
the mother bethought herself of Nellie 
alone in the nursery. Fearing lest her 
little daughter should be awakened and 
#*^feel afraid, she slipped away to reassure 
Sy/her. Pausing at the door, however, in 
^^a vivid flash of lightning which illumed 
the whole room, she saw her youngest 
olive branch sitting straight up in bed. 
Her big brown eyes were glowing with 
excitement, and she clapped her chubby 
hands while she shouted encouragingly : 
** Bang it again, God I Bang it again 1 " 






He Wouldn't Have To 

«* Now, Tommy," said the Sunday- 
school teacher, " suppose you had two 
apples and you gave another boy his 
choice of them, you would tell him to 
take the largest one, wouldn't you ? 

No, ma'am," said Tommy promptly.! 

** Why, Tommy ! " exclaimed the 
teacher in shocked surprise ; •• why 
not ? " 

" Well," said Tommy, •• in dis bunch 
it wouldn't be necessary to tell him dat.' 






A Slight Difference 

Father, who had been "^dozing in his 
chair, suddenly felt a stinging pain on 
the top of his bald head that sent him 
rolling to the floor. Scrambling to his 
feet he excitedly exclaimed : 

" What the — who— what was that, any- 
way ? " 

Little Ferdinand chuckled gleefully as 
he replied : 

" It was me, papa. I hit you on the 
head with the new fly swatter." 

" Fly swatter nothing," cried father; 
" doggone it, boy, that is a toasting iron." 
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No Time for Friends 

Ellen, Mrs. B/s cook, had invested 
several months' savings in an elaborate 
Easter hat and gown. Having carefully 
arrayed herself on her afternoon off, she 
made an excuse to go into her mistress's 
presence. 

Knowing what was expected, Mrs. B. 
exclaimed : " Why, Ellen, how splendid 
you are in your new hat and gown ! I 
hope you will meet all your friends this 
afternoon." 

Ellen smiled graciously at the compli- 
ment, but tossed her head at the sugges- 
tion. " Me friends, mum ? What'll I 
be wantin' to see thim for? Sure, I 
don't care to make me friends jealous. 
It's me enemies I want to meet ! " 
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No Crest 

One mother who still considers Marcd 
waves as the most fashionable way of 
dressing the hair, was at work on the job. 
Her little eight-year-old girl was 
, 1 crouched on her father's lap, watching 
(^her mother. Every once in a while thei 
W^ little fingers would slide over the smooth 
and glossy pate which is her father's. 

" No waves for you, father," remarked 
the little one. " You're all beach." 





WUXTRA ! 



Newsboy. " Great m3rstery ! Fifty 
victims ! Paper, mister ? " 

Passer-by. " Here, boy, I'll take one. 
(After reading a moment.) Say, boy, I 
there's nothing of the kind in this paper. J\ 
Where is it ? " Jo 

Newsboy. ** That's the mystery, guv- ^f 
nor. You're the fifty-first victim." I 



What He Couldn't Do 

A prominent judge was recently auto- 
mobiling and his chauffeur was driving at 
a very fast pace. They didn't see the 
dog, but suddenly they heard his " ki-yi," 
and the judge ordered the chauffeur to 
stop. Going back they found an angry 
woman standing over a dead dog — one 
of the ugliest dogs imaginable. 

She saluted the judge in no uncertain^ 
terms, telling him what she thought of 
him and finishing up by calling him the 
•* murderer" of her dog. 

The judge, thinking to pacify her, said: 
*' Madam, I shall be glad to replace your 
dog." 

" Sir," she said in a freezing voice, 
" you flatter yourself." 
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A Great Place for Big Beats 

A Texan and a New Yorker were one 
day discussing the relative merits of their 
respective climates. 

" Down where I live/' said the Texan, 
•* we grew a pumpkin so big that when 
we cut it my wife used one-half of it as a 
cradle to rock the baby in." 

The New Yorker smiled. " Why, my 
dear fellow," he said, " that's nothing at 
all. A few days ago, right in New York 
City, three full-grown policemen were 
found asleep on one beat." 
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Showing Her Round 



The widower had just taken his fourth 
wife, and was showing her round the vil- 
lage. Among the places visited was the 
churchyard, and the bride paused before 
a very elaborate tombstone that had been 
erected by the bridegroom. Being a little 
near-sighted, she asked him to read the 
inscriptions, and, in reverent tones, hej 
read: 

" Here lies Susan, beloved wife of John 
Smith, and Jane, beloved wife of John 
Smith, and Mary, beloved wife of John 
Smith." 

He paused abruptly, and the bride, 
leaning forward to see the bottom line, 
read to her horror : 

" Be ye also ready.* 
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Retauation 

A " Weary Willie " of the genus hobo 
lay down to enjoy a noonday siesta un- 
der an apple tree beside the road. The 
season was midsummer^ the sun was pip- 
ing hot, and the hobo's nap disposed 
him to good humor with all the world. 
So it was that on opening his eyes he 
lay for some time observing the flies and 
the mosquitoes swarming on his greasy 
clothes, until up buzzed a busy niosquito, 
lit on Mr. Tramp's breast, and stung 
him. 

Aroused to action by this imperti- 
nence, the tramp indignantly brushed off 
the insects, exclaiming : 

" Just for that, now, every one of you 
get off!" 
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Forgot the Fringe 

His chief characteristics to the casual 
observer were an assertively pompous 
manner and an assertively bald head. 
For about an hour he had monopolized 
the conversation around the club fire- 
place by the recital of the struggle that 
^had raised him from poverty in youth to^ 
'affluence in mature manhood. 

"Yes, gentlemen," he .continued 
proudly, " I'm a self-made man." 

A wearied voice came from the re- 
cesses of an armchair : " I should think, 
then, that you would have put more hair 
on the top of your head." 

And the conversation was at last 
turned. 
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